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BE 
PROLOGUE, 


Sent by an Unknown H and b 
And Spoken by Mr. Pow Ir. 


S außen in Hoſtile Times two neighbouring & tate. 

| Strive by themſelves and their Confederates z 

The War at firſt is made wvith aukwvard Sill, 

An Soldiers clumſily each other Hill, 

Till Time at length their untaught F ury tames, 
And into Rules their heedleſs Rage reclaims : 

Then ev'ry Science by Degree; is made | 

Subſervient to the Man-Aeſtraying Trade: 

Wit, i iſdam, Reading, Obſervation, Art ; 

| Acvell-turn'd He ad to guide a generous Heart, 

Ho it may prove with our contending "Hager, 

Tf you will kindly but ſupply their Wares : 

 #hich vou with Eaſe may furmſb, 25 retrenching 


Tuour Superfluities of Wine aud i, enching, 


Nd gr udge to ſpare from Rios and hard Dr 1 
To lay it out en Means ti mend his Thinking ? 

To follow ſuch Adwice you fhruld have [.c 72 e, 
Since what refines your Senſe, refiues your Pleasure. 
Nomen grown tame by Uſe each Fo! can get, 

But Cuckolds all are made by Men of Wt. 

To Virgin Favours Fools hawe no Preteiice ; 
For Maidenh Cad; vere made for Men of *enje. 

5 Ti iI not ezoug! to have a Horſe wvell-Lred, 

- To ſpew his Mletele, he muſt be well h,. 

Nor is it all in Provender and Br. , £2 

He muſt be try'd and flrain'd to mend his peel. 

A fewour'd dog” like a pamper d Hor ſe, 


E & ill ſirain his Eye-balls out lo win the Courſe. 


Do you but on your Wiſdom vote it fit 
To yield due Succours to this War of Wit, 
7 he Buſhin with more Grace ſoul tread the S tage, 
Lowe ſigh in 1 efter Strains, Herces Iſs rage; 
A 2 | 


Satire 


"A PROLOGUE. 


Satire ſhall ſhow a Triple Row of Teeth, 
= Comedy ſhall laugh your Fops to Death: 

Mis ſhall refine, and ?Pegaſ us Gall foam, 
Aud ſoar in ſearch of ancient Greece and Rome. 
And fince the Nation's in the conquering Fit, 

As yon. by Arms, we'll vanguiſb France in W it : 


The Work were over, cou'd cur Poets write 


With half the Spirit that our Soldiers fight. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
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The SCEN E 88 a Colony i in oh We/jt- 


Indies, at the Time of the Action of this Tra- 


gedy, in the Poſſeſſion of the Saul. 
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ACTE SCENK EL - 


Enter Wellden following Lucia 
| IUC1 A. 


- H AT will this come to? What can it t end 
* W in? Vou have perſuaded me to leave dear 
3 England, and dearer London, the Place of the 
F World moſt worthy won in, to follow you a Huſband- 

hunting into America: I thought Huſbands grew in — 
Flantations. 

Hell. Why ſo they do, as thick as Oranges ripening 
one under another. Week after Week they drop into- 
ſome Woman's Mouth: Tis but alittle Patience, ſpread- 
ing your Apron in Expetation, and one of 'em will fall. 
into your Lap at laſt. 

Luc. Ay, fo you ſay, indeed. 

Nell. But you have left dear London, you ſay : Pray | 

what have you left in London that was very dear to you, . 

4 that had not left you before ? 

* Luc. Speak for yourſelf, Siſter, - | 

x Mell. Nay, I'll keep you in Countenance. The young 
| Fellows, you know, the deareſt Part of the Town, _ 

| without whom London had been a Wilderneſs to you and 

| me, had forſaken us a great while. : 

84 . F n us? Idon' tknow thatthey ever bad u _ 

| 4 3 e 
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 IWWell. Forſaken us the worſt Way, Child; that is, did 
not think us worth having; they neglected us, no longer 
deſign'd upon us, they were tir'd of us. Women in 
London are like the rich Silks, they are out of Faſhion a 
great while before they wear out | 

Tuc. The Devil take the Faſhion, I ſay. 


Mell. You may tumble them over and over at their 


firſt Coming up, and never diſparage their Price; but 


they fall upon wearing immediately, lower and lower in 


their Value, till they come to the Broker at laſt. 
Luc. Ay, ay, that's the Merchant they deal with. The 
Men would have us at their own ſcandalous Rates : 
Their Plenty makes them wanton, and in a little Time, 
1 ſuppoſe, they won't know what they would have of 
the Women themſelves. | | FR 
Well O yes, they know what they would have. They 
would have a Woman give the Town a Pattern of her 
Perſon and Beauty, and not flay in it ſo long to have 
the whole Piece worn out. They would have the good 


Face only diſcover'd, and not the Folly that commonly _ 
They ſay there is a vaſt Stock of 


goes along with it. 
Beauty in the Nation, but a great Part of it lies in un- 


profitable Hands; therefore, for the Good of the Publick, 


they would have a Draught made once a Quarter, fend 


the decaying Beauties for Breeders into the Country, to 


make room for new Faces to appear, to countenance the 
Pleaſures of the Town. GE 

Luc. 'Tis very hard, the Men muſt be young as — 
as they live, and poor Women be thought decaying an 
unſit for the Town at one or two and twenty. 
we were not ſeven Years in London. 


ell. Not half the Time taken Notice of, Siſter The 


two or three laſt Years we could make nothing of it, 
even in a Vizard Maſk; not in a Vizard Maſs, that 


has cheated many a Man into an old Acquaintance. Our 
Faces began to be as familiar to the Men of [ntrigue, as 


their Duns, and as much avoided. We durſt not appear 
in publick Places, and were almoſt grudg'd a Gallery in 


the Churches: Even there they had their Jeſts upon us, 
and cry'd, She's in the right on't, good ty . 
| : re . 1 


I'm ſure 
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ſince no Man conſiders her Body, ſhe does very well in- 
deed to take care of her Soul. | | 

Luc. Such unmannerly Fellows there will always be. 
Well. Then you may remember, we were reduc'd to 


the laſt Neceſſity, the Neceſſity of making filly Viſits to 


our civil Acquaintance, to bring us into tolerable Com- 


Far Nay, the young Inns- of. Court Beaus, of but one 


erm's ltianding in the Faſhion, who knew no body, 
but as they were ſhewn 'em by the Orange-Women, had 
Nicknames for us : How often have they laughed out, 
There goes my Landlady ; is ſhe not come to let Lodg- 


ings yet? 


Lue. Young Coxcombs that knew no better. 

Hell. And that we muſt have come to. For your 
Part, what Trade could you ſet up in? You wou'd ne- 
ver arrive at the Truft and Credit of a Guinea-Bawd : 


| You would have too much Buſineſs of your own, ever to 


mind other Peoples. 
Luc. That is true indeed. „ = 
Well. Then, as a certain Sign that there was nothing 


mote to be hop'd for, the Maids of the Cho. olate- Houſes 


found us out, and laugh'd at us: Our Billet diu lay 
there neglected for Walte paper: We were cry d don 


ſo low, we could not paſs upon the City; and became 
fo notorious in our gallopping Way, from one End of 


the Town to t'other, that at laſt we could hardly com- 


Paſs a competent Change of Petticoats to diſpui{e us to 


the Hackney Coachmen : And then it was near walking 


a foot indeed. 


Luc. Nay, that I began to be afraid of 
Well. To prevent which, with what Youth and Beau- 


ty was left, ſome Experience, and the fmall Remainder 
of fifteen hundred Pounds a-piece, which amounted to 


bare W hundred between us both, I perſuaded you to 
bring your Perſon for a Venture to the Indies. Every thing 


has ſucceeded in our Voyage: I paſs for your Brother: 
One of the richeſt Planters here happening to die juſt as 
we landed, I have claimed Kindred with him: So with- 


out making his Will, he has left us the Credit of his Re- 


| lation to trade upon: We paſs for his Couſins, coming 
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here to Surinam chiefly upon his Invitation : We live 
in Reputation; have the beſt Acquaintance | in the 
Place; and we ſhall ſee our Account in't, I warrant 
vos. 
Luc. I muſt rely upon you. 
E᷑nter Widow Lackite. 5 
Mid. Mr. Wellden, your Servant. Your Servant, Mrs. 
Lucy. J am an ill Viſitor, but tis not too late, I hope, to 
* you welcome to this Side of the World. [Salutes | org 
Fell. Cad fo, I beg your Pardon, Widow, I ſhould 
1 done the Civilities of my Houſe before: But, as 
u ſay, tis not too late I hop [Going to kiſs her. 
Mid. What! you think now this was a civil Way of 


beggi ing a Kiſs ; and by my Troth, if it were, I ſee no 


Harm in't; tis a pitiful Favour indeed that is not worth 
aſking for : 'Tho' I have known a Woman ſpeak plainer 
before now and not underſtood neither. 


Hell. Not under my Roof. Have at you Widow 


NM id. Why, that's well faid, ſpoke like a younger 
Brother, that deſerves to have a Widow -I He kiſſes her. 
You're a younger Brother, I know by your * 

= W el]. How to, pray ? 


77d. Why, you kiſs as if you expected to be * 


for't. You have Birdlime upon your Lips. You ſtick 
ſo cloſe, there's no getting rid of you. 
Mell. Tam a kin to a younger Brother. 
Aid. So much the better: We Widows are common- 
| ly the better for younger Brothers. 

Luc. Better, or worſe, moſt of you. But you won't 
be much the better for him, I can tell you.— [ ide. 

Fell. T was a younger Brother; but an Uncle of my 
Mother's has maliciouſly left me an — and, Lia 
afraid, ſpoil'd my Fortune. 

4. No, no; an Eſtate will never ſpoil your For- 
tune; I have a good Eſtate myſelf, thank Heaven, 
and a kind Huſband that left it behind him. 

Mell. Thank Heav'n, that took him away from id, 
W idow, and left you behind him. 

Mid. Nay, Heaven's. Will muſt be done; he $ in a 
better Place. | 
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Mell. A better Place for you, no doubt on't : Now 
vou may look about you; chuſe for, yourſelf, Mrs. 
Lackitt, that's your Buſineſs ; for I know you deſign to 
marry again. 
Wid. O dear! not I, I proteſt and ſwear; I dou' t 
dieſign it: But I won't ſwear neither; one does not 
5 know what may happen to tempt one. . 
Well. * a luſty young Fellow may . to 
eng. you 
id. Nay, I'll do nothin ——_— ; I'll reſolve againſt 
nothing. The Devil, they ſay, is very buſy, upon theſe 
Occaſions, eſpecially with the Widows. . But, if I am 
to be tempted, it mult be with a young Man, I promiſe _ 
you—Mrs. Lucy, your Brother is a very pleaſant Gen- 
tleman : I came about Buſineſs to him, but he turns 
every thing into Merriment. 
s ell. Buſineſs, Mrs. Lackire ? Then I know, you 
would have me to yourſelf. Pray, leave us together, 
Siſter. [Exit Lucia. 
What am I drawi ing upon myſelf here? Aide. 
. 1} id. You. have taken a very pretty Houſe here; 
4 every thing ſo neat about you already. I hear you are 
laying out for a Plantation. = 
Mell. Why, yes truly, I like the Country, and wou'd 
buy a Plantation, if I could reaſonably. 
W'id. O! by all Means reaſonably. 
ell. If I could have one to my Mind, 1 would 4 
think of ſettling among you. 
Mid. O! you can't do better. Indeed we can't pre- 
| * to have ſo good Company for you, as you had in 
England; but we ſhall make very much of you: For my 
n Part, I aſſure you, I ſhall think myſelf very happy 
ore particularly known to you. 5 
Ie. Dear Mrs. Lackitt, you do me too much Ho- 
8 nour. 
n . Mr. 1ell.en, you u know 
| Thave ſeveral to diſpoſe of. Mr. Lackitt, I thank him, 
has left, tho' I ſay it, the richeſt Widow upon the Place; 
| therefore I may afford to uſe you better than other Peo- 
„ ble can. Youſhall have one upon any reaſonable Terms. 
Tied Vell. That s a fair Offer indeed. 


AS | Mid, 


„ dine enen 
Wid. You ſhall find me as eaſy as any body you can 


have to do with, I aſſure you. Pray try me, I would | 
have you try me, Mr. Nelluun Well, I like that Name 


of yours exceedingly, Mr. Wellden. 
Mell. My Name! 


Mid. O exceedingly ! if any thing could perſuade me 
to alter my own Name, I verily believe nothing in the 
World would do it ſo ſoon, as to be called Mrs. We/ldon. 


Mell. Why, indeed Velldon doth found ſomething 
better than Lackize. e 

Wil. O] a great deal better. Not that there is ſo much 
in the Name neither. But, I don't know, there is ſome- 


thing ; I ſhould like mightily to be called Mrs. Velldon. 


Hell. I'm glad you like my Name. 

I} id. Of all things. But then there's the Misfertune, 
one cannot change one's Name without changing one's 
Condition. i | VNCWIl“;; | 
Mell. You'll hardly think it worth that, I believe. 


id. Think it worth what, Sir? chan;ivg my Con- 
dition! Indeed, Sir, I think it worth every thing. But 


alas! Mr. Vellaon, I have been a Widow but fix Weeks; 


tis too ſoon to think of changing one's Condition yet, 
indeed it is: Pray don't deſire it of me: Not but that 


you may perſuade me to any thing, ſooner than any 
Perſon in the World — VV 
Well. Who, I, Mrs. Lackitt ? 


11 1d. Indeed you may, Mr. Wellder, ſooner than any 


Man living. Lord, there's a great deal in ſaving a De- 
cency : I never minded it before: Well, I am glad you 
ſpoke firſt, to excuſe my Modeſty. But, what ? Modeſty 


means nothing. and is the Virtue of a Girl, that does not 


0 * 


Now I will own to you, (but I won't confeſs 7 
| have had a great Reſpect for you a great while. I beg 

your Pardon, Sir, and J muſt declare to you, indeed | 
mult, if you deſire to diſpoſe of all I have in the World 
in an henourable Way, which I don't pretend to be any 
u ay deſerving your Conſideration, my Fortune and Per- 
ſon, if you won't underſtand me without telling you ſo, 
are both at your Service, Gad ſo! another I — 
| ef 


know what ſhe would be at : A Widow ſhould be > * 
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Enter Stanmore to them. 


Stan. So, Mrs. Lackitt, your Widowhood is weaning 
a- pace. I ſee which way tis going, Welldon, you're a 


happy Man. The Women and their Favours come C 


home to you. 
Mid. A Fiddle of Fa avour, Mr. a I am alone 


| Woman, you know it, left in a great deal of Buſineſs, 


and Buſineſs muſt be follow'd, or loſt. I have ſeveral 
Stocks and Plantations upon my Hands, and other Things 


Te. diſpote of, which Mr. Welldon may have occaſion for. 


Mell. We were juſt * the Brink of a Bargain, as 

you came in. 

Stan. Let me drive it on for you. | 
Mell. So you mull, I believe, you or ſomebody for me. 

Stan. I'll ſtand by you: I underſtand more of this 


| Buſineſs than you can pretend to. 
Well. I don't pretend to it: tis quite out of my way = 


indeed. 
Stan, If the Widow gets you to herſelf, ſhe will cer- 
tainly be too hard for you: 1 know her of old: She has 


no Conſcience in a Corner; a very 7ecxv in a Bargain, 


and would circumciſe y ou to get more of 7 
Well. Is this true, Widow ? 
id. Speak as you find, Mr. Well. un: I have offer 4 


| you very fair: Taink upon't, oo let me hear of you ; 
The ſooner the better, Mr. 
Stan. I aſſure you, my Friend, * 11 cheat you if ſhe 


[ Exit. 


can. 
Well. 1 don' t know that; ws I can cheat her, if | will, 
Stan. Cheat her! how 7 

el. I can marry her; and then I: am ſure 1 have i it 


in my Power to cheat her. 


+. Can you marry her? 
11 l. Yes, Faith, fo the ſays: Her pretty Perſon an! 


Fortune (which, one with the other, you Know, are not 
coatemptible) are both at iny Service. 


Stau. Contemprible ! very conſiderable, I gad; very 


Cefirable : Way, fie's wor.h ten thouſand Pounds, Man 


a clear Eltate :. No Charge upon't, but a,boobily Son: 
2 indeed was to have half; Jon his Father begot him, 
_ ihe breeds him up not to know or have more than 
ſhe has a Mind to: And ſhe nas a Mind to ſomcthing 
elſe, it ſeems, = 6 | | *.. Big 
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Vell. There's a great deal to be made of this —— 


[Muy 77 

Stan. A handſome Fortune may be made on t; and I 
adviſe you to't by all Means. 
& Well. To marry her! an old wanton Witch! 11 hate 

er. 

Star. No matter for that: Lat her go. to the Devil 
for you. She'll cheat her Son of a good Eſtate for you: 
* hat s a Perquiſite of a Widow's Portion always. 


ell. I have a Deſign, and will follow her at leaſt, 


all I have a Pennyworth of the Plantation. 


Stan. | ſpeak as a Friend, when I adviſe you to mar- 


ry her, for tis directly againſt the Intereſt of my own 
Family. My Couſin Jack has belaboured her a good 
while that Way. 


Mell. What! honeſt Jack ! I'll not hinder him. Tu £ 


| give cver the Thoughts of her. 


Stan. He'll make nothing on't ; ſhe Joes not care for | 


him. I'm glad you have her in your Power. 
Well. I may be able to ſerve him. 


Stan. Here's a Ship come into the River; I was in 


Hopes it had been from England. 
We. From England ! . „ 
Sean. No, I was diſappointed; 1 hs to- ſee this 


| kandiome Couſin of yours: The Picture you gave me col 


her has charm'd me: 


ell. You'll ſee whether it has flatter'd her or no, in 
a little Time. If ſhe recover'd of that Illneſs, that was 


the Reaſon of her ſtaying behind us, I know ſhe will 


come with the firſt Opportunity. We ſhall ſee her, or 
near of her Death. 


Stan. We'll hope the beſt. The Wee from 2 — 
are expected every Day. _ 

Nell. What Ship is this? 

Stan. A Rover, a Buccaneer, a Trader in e 

That's the Commodity we deal in, you know. If you 


have a Curioſity to re our Manner of — AU 1 


wait e you. 


We ll take my Sifter with-us. — [Excunt; | 


SCENE 


. 
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SCENE an open Place. 


Enter Lieutenant-Governor, and Blandford: 
Cow. There's no reſiſting your Fortune, Blandford ; 
you draw all the Prizes. | 
Blan. I draw for our Lord Governor, you know 3 
his Fortune favours me. | 
Gov. I grudge him nothing this Time; but if Fortune 
had favour'd me in the-1 Sale, the fair- Slave bad 


; been mine ; Clemene had been mine. 


Blan. Are you ſtill in Love with her: 4 
Gov. Every Day more in Love with her. 
Enter Capt. Driver, teazed and pulled about by Widew 
Lackitt, and ſeveral Planters. Enter, at another Door, 
Welldon, Lucia, Stanmore. 
Vid. Here have I fix Slaves in my Lot, and not a 
Man among them; all Women and Children; what can. 
Ido with 'em Captain Pray conſider, I am a Woman | 
myſelf, and can't get my own 3 as ſome of my 


Neighbours do. 


1 Plant. I have all Men! in mine: Pray. Captain, lee £ 


| the Men and Women be mingled together, for Procre- EY 


ation ſake, and the Good of the Plantation. 
2 Plant. Ay, ay, a Man and a Woman, Captain, for | 


P the Good of the Plantation. 


Cape. Let them mingle together and be damn'd, what 

eare 1? Would you have me pimp for the Good of the 

Plantation ? 
1 Plant. I am a conſtant Cuſtomer, Captain. 
Vi. I am always ready Money to you, Captain. 
1 Plant. For that Matter, Miſtreſs, my Money 1 is as 


| prady as yours. 


Mid. Pray hear me, Captain. . 
Capt. Look you, I have done my Part by you ; ;I 


have brought the Number of Slaves you bargain'd for; 


it your Lots have not pleas'd you, you muſt draw — 
| among yourſelves. 


3 Plant. Tam contented with my Lot. 
4 Plant. J am very well ſatisfy d. 
4 Plant. We'll have no drawing again, 
| | Capt, 


1 enen 


Capt. Do you here, Miſtreſs ? you may hold your 


Tongue: For my Part I expect my Money. 

Mid. Captain, no body queſtions or ſcruples the Pay. 
ment : But I won't hold my Tongue ; 'tis too much to 
pray and pay too: One may ſpeak for one's own 1 * 

Capt. Well, what would you ſay ? 
id. I ſay no more than I can make out. 

Capt. Out with it then. 

Vid. I ſay, Things have not been ſo fair carried as 


they might have been. How do I know but you have | 


uggled together in my Abſence ? You drew the Lots 
| Jugge I came, I'm ſure. 


Capt. That's your own Fault Miſtreſs You might | 


have come ſooner. 
Mid. Then here's a Prince, as they ſay, among the 
Slaves, and you ſet him down to go as a common Man. 
Capt. Have you a mind to try what a Man hes? 
_ You'll find him no more than a common Man at you 
Buſineſs. : 


Wid. Sir, you're re 2 ey Fellow to talk at ibis rate to 


me. Ii my Huſband were alive, Gadſbod) kins you would 
5 not uſe me fo. 3 


Capt. Right, Miſtreſs, I would not uſe you at all. 


Vid. Not uſe me ! your Betters every Inch of vou, 


would have you to know, would be glad to uſe me, 


Sirrah. Marry come up here, who are you I trow ? Tou 


begin to think yourſelf a Captain, forſooth, becauſe we 


call you fo. _ You forget yourſelf as faſt as you can: but 
I remember you; I know you for a pityful paltry Fellow, 


as you are; an Upſtart to Proſperity , one that is but juſt 
come acquainted with Cleanlineſs, and that never {aw 


five Shillings of your own, without deſerving to be . 


hang'd for em. 


Gov. She has given you a Brondfide, 8 you? 


| Rand up to her. 
= Hang her, Stink pot, I'll come no nearer. 
Vid. By this good Light it would make a Woman do 


a 2 Thing ſhe never deſigned ; marry again, though ſhe | 


were ſure to repent it, to be revenyed oi iuch a 


J. Stan, What sche Matter, Mrs. Lecki 44? Can I ſerve . 


you ? 
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Vid. No, no, you can't ſerve me: You are for ſerv- 
ing yourſelf, I'm ſure. Pray go about you Buſineſs, I 
have none for you: You know I have told you fo. 
Lord! how can you be ſo troubleſome ? nay, ſo uncon- 
ſcionable, to think that every rich Widow muſt throw 
herſelf away upon a young Fellow that has nothing: 
Stan. Fack, you are anſwer'd, I ſuppoſe. 
J. Stan. I'll have another Pluck at her. 
Wid. Mr. Wellden, I am alittle out of Order; but pray 
bring your Siſter to dine with me. Gad's my Life, I'm out 
ol all Patience with that pitiful Fellow: My Fleſh riſes at 
dim; I can't ſtay in the Place where he is — [ Exit. 
Blan. Captain, you have uſed the Widow very fami- 
Barly. . 
Cape This is my Way; I have no Deſign, and there- 
fore am not over civil. If ſhe had ever a handſome 
Daughter to wheedle her out of; or if I could make any 
thing of her Booby Son- : 
Well. T may improve that Hint, and make ſomething 
of him. VV IAlae. 
. „%  - 
Capt. I'm rich myſelf. She has nothing that I want: 
I have no Leaks to ſtop. Old Women are Fortune- 
menders. I have made a good Voyage, and would reap | 
tze Fruits of my Labour. We plow the Deep, my 
| Maſters, but our Harveſt is on Shore. I am for a young 
Woman. 5 . 
Stan. Look about, Captain, there's one ripe, and 
ready for the Sickle. „„ 
| Cart. A Woman indeed: I will be acquainted with 
DT i 7 : cas 
% | . 
* . Wou'd I were a kin to her: If ſne were my 


iſter, ſhe ſhould never go out of the Family. What ſay 
you, Miſtreſs? You expect I ſhould marry you, I ſuppoſe. 
3 Luc. I ſhan't be diſappointed, it you den't. [Turning 
Mell. She won't break her Heart, Sir. away. 

Capt. But I mean by [ Follcawing her. 

Nell. And I mean — [Going between him and Lucia] 
That you mult not think of her without marrying. 
Capt. I mean ſo too. N 


Well, 
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ell. Why then your Meaning's out. 
Capt. You're very ſhort. 
ell. Iwill grow, and be taller for you. 
Capt. I ſhall grow angry and ſwear. 
Well. You'll catch no Fiſh then. | 
Capt. I don't well know whether he . to af. 
front me, or no. | 
Stan. No, no, he's a little familiar; tis his Way, 1 
Capt. Say you ſo ? nay, [can be as familiar as he, if | 
that be it. Well, Sir, look. upon me full: What ſay 
you? How do you like me for a Brother-in la-? 
Well. Why yes, Faith, you'll do my Buſineſs ¶ Turn- 
ing him about | if we can agree about my Siſter's. So 
Capt. I don't know whether your Siſter will like me, | 0 
or not: I can't ſay much to her; but I have. Money e- 


£2.99 Sr 


nough : And if you are her Brother, as you-ſeem to be | 
a-kin to her, I know that will recommend me to you. __ 
Well. This is your Market for Slaves; my Siſter isa | ”' 


Free Woman, and muſt not be diſpoſed of in public, 
You ſhall be welcome to my Houſe, if you pleaſe: And. 
| upon better Acquaintance, if my Silter likes you, and I | 1 
like your Offers 1 
Capt. Very well, Sir, PI come and ſee her. | 
Gev. Where are the Slaves, Captain ? They- are long 
coming. 1 
Blau. And who is this Prince that's fallen to my Lot 
for the Lord Governor? Let me know ſomething of | a 
him, that I may treat him accordingly ; who is he ? |? 
Capt. He's the Devil of a F ellow, I can tell you; a | 
Prince every Inch of him: You have paid dear enough | _ 
for him, for all the Good he'll do you: I was fored | © 
clap him in Irons, and did not think the Ship ſafe nei- | 
ther. You are in Hoſtility with the Iudians, they ſay, they 5 
threaten you daily: You had beſt have an I yeupon him. 2 = ; 
Blan. But who is he? | * 
Gch. And how. do you know him to be a Prince.? += 
Capt. He is Son and Heir to the great King of Angola, P 
a miſchievous Monarch in thoſe Parts, who, by his good | ge 
Will, would never let any of his Neizhbours be in daiet. 
This Son was his General, a plaguy ſighting Fellow. 1 Ia 
have many had Dealings wich him tor Slav . W died 15 


| know this Orconokho 


ners of the White Nations. 
ſome Account of the other Parts of the World, I grew 
very much into his Favour: Inreturn of ſo great an Ho- 


| ; — we ſecure 
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he took Priſoners, and have got pretty roundly by him. 


But the Wars being at an End, and nothing more to be 
got by the Trade of that Country, I made bold to bring 
the Prince along with me. 

Gov. How could you do that? 

Blan. What! ſteal a Prince out of his own Country, 
Impoſlible ! 

Capt. Twas hard indeed; but L did it. You muſt 


| Blen. Is that his Name? 
Capt. Ay, Oroonoko, 


Cov. Oroconokbo. 


Capt. Is naturally inquiſitive about the Men and Man- 
Becauſe I could give him 


nour, you know I could do no leſs, upon my coming a- 


way, than invite him on board me: Never having been 
ina Ship, he appointed his Time, and I prepared my En- 


tertainment ; he came the next Evening, as private as he 


could, with about ſome twenty _ him. The 
4 Punch went round ; and as many of 


s Attendants as 

would be dangerous, I ſent dead drunk on Shore; the 
: ; and ſo you have the Prince Oroonolo. 

Plant. Gad a mercy, Captain, there you were 


| with him, i' Faith. 


2. Plaut. Such Men as you are fie to be employ ed in 
public Affairs: The Plantation will thrive by you. 

3. Plant. Induſtry ought to be encouraged. 

Capt. There's nothing done without i it, Boys. 1 have 


made my Fortune this Way. 


Blan. Unheard of Villainy ! 

Stan. Barbarous Treachery !_ 

" Blan. They applaud him for” 3 

Gow. But, Captain, methinks you have taken a great 


deal of Pains for this Prince Oroczoko ; why did you 
part with him at the common Rate of Slaves? | 


Capt. Why, Lieutenant Governor, I'll tell you; I did 


I deſign to carry him to Exgland, to have ſhow'd him there; 
© | but l found him troubleſome upon my Hands, and I'm 
| uu Um rid of him — Oh, oh, JT; they come. 


Blact | 
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Black Slaves, Men, Women, and Children, paſs acroſs the 
Stage by two and two; Aboan, and others of Oroo- 
noko's Attendants, #wo and two: Oroonoko /aft of all 
in Chains. 

| Lac. Are all theſe Wretches Slaves? 

Stan. All ſold, they and their Poſterity, all Slaves. 
Luc. O miſerable Fortune! 
Blan. Moſt of them knaw no better; they were born 
ſo, and only change their Maſters. But a Prince, born 
only to command, 9 and fold! my Heart drops 
Blood for him. 
* Capt. Now, Governor, here he comes, pray obſerve 
im. 
Oro. So, Sir, you have kept your Word with me. 


Capt. I am a better Chriſtian, I thank you, than to 


keep it with a Heathen. 
Oro. You are a Chriſtian, be a Chriſtian fill: 
If you have any God that teaches you 
To break your Word, I need not curſe you more: 
Let him cheat you, as you are falſe to me. 
You faithful Followers of my better Fortune, 
We have been Fellow-Soldiers i in the Field; 


[ Embrac: ins his Friends. 


Now we are Fellow-Slaves. This laſt F arewel, 
Be ſure of one Thing that will comfort us, 
Whatever World we are next thrown upon 
Cannot be worſe than this. | 


[41] Slaves go off but Oroonoko, 


Capt. You ſee what a bloody Pagan he is, Governor; 


but 1 took care that none of his Followers ſhould be in 
the ſame Lot with him, for fear they ſhould undertake 


ſome deſperate Action, to the Danger of the Colony. 
Oro. Live ſtill in Fear; it is the Villain's Curſe, _ 


Who have no Power to hurt thee. Nature abhors, 
And drives thee out from the Society 
And Commerce of Mankind, for Breach of F aich. 
Men live and proſper but in mutual — 
A Confidence of one another's Truth : 

That thou halt violated. I have done; 

I know my Fortune, and ſubmit to it. 


Civ. 


And will revenge my Chains ; ; Fear even me, — 


| 


Y. 


| 


| T am unfortunate, but not aſham'd 
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Gov. Sir, I am forry for your Fortune, and would 


| help it, if I could. 


Blau. Take off his Chains. You know your Condi- 


1 tion; but you are fallen into honourable Hands : You 


rte the Lord Governor's Slave, who will uſe you nobly : 


| lu his Abſence it ſhall be my Care to ſerve you. 
[Blandford applying to him. 


Oro. I hear you, but I can believe no more. 
Gt. Captain, I'm afraid the World won't ſpeak ſo bo- 
nourable of this Action of yours, as you would have em. 
Capt. T have the Money, let the World ſpeak and be 
damn'd, I care not. . „ . 
Oro. I would forget myſelf. Be ſatisfied. [To Blan. 


I am above the Rank of common Slaves. 


Let that content you. The Chriſtian there, that knows me 
Fer his own ſake will not diſcover more. 5 
Capt. I have other Matters to mind. You have him, 


85 and much Good may do you with your Prince. [ Exit. 


The Planters julling and ſtaring at Oroonoko. > 
Blan. What would you have there? You ſtare as if 


|| you never ſaw a Man before. Stand farther off, 


Orrs. Let em flare on. 8 . 
Ol being ſo: No, let the Guilty bluſn, 

The white Man that betray'd me: Honeſt Black 
Di dains to change its Colour. I am ready : 
Whe.e muſt I go? Diſpoſe me as you pleaſe, 


lam not well acquainted with my Fortune, 


But muſt learn to know it better: So I know, you ſay, 
Degrees make a'l Things ealy. _ 
Ban. All Things ſhall be ealy. | 
Oro. Tear off this Pomp, and let me know myſelf: 
he ſlaviſn Habit beſt becomes me now. 
Hard Fate, and Whips, and Chains may overpow'r 
The frailer Fleſb, and bow my Body down- 
But there's another, nobler Part of me, — 
Out of your Reach, which you can never tame. 
 Blan. You ſhall find nothing of this Wretchedneſs 
You apprehend. We are not Monſters all. 
You ſeem unwilling to diſcloſe yourſelf; ? 

„ Therefore 
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Therefore for Fear the mentioning your Name 
Should give you new Diſquiets, I preſume 
To call you Cæſar. 
Oro. I am myſelf; but call me what you pleaſe, 
Stan. A very good Name Czfor. 
Gov. And very fit for his Character. 
Oro. Was Cz/ar then a Slave: 


Gow. I think he was; to Pirates too: He was a a gro 


Conqueror, but unfortunate in his Friends 
Oro. His Friends were Chriſtians ? 3 
Blan. No. 
Oro. No! that's range. 
Gov. And murder'd by em. 
Oro. I would be Cæſar then. 
Blan. Live to be happier. 
Oro. Do what you will with me. 


Yet I will live. 


Plan. I will wait upon you, attend, and ſerve you. 


[Exit with Oroonoko: 
Luc. Well, if the Captain had * this Prince's 


Country along with him, and would make me Queen of | 


it, I would not have him, after doing ſo baſe a Thing. 
Mell. He's a Man to thrive in the World, Siſter : 
He'll make you the better Jointure. 

Luc. Hang him, nothing can proſper with him. 
Stan. Enquire into the great Eftates, and you'll find 
moſt of them depend upon the ſame Title of Honeſty: 
The Men who raile em firſt are much of the Captain's 

Principles. 
ell. Ay, ay, as you fay, let him be damn'd for the 
Cook of his Family. Come, Siſter, we are Invited to 
Dinner. 
Gov.  Stanmo! e, you dine with me. 


— _ —— 
6 


A C T Il. SCE N 3 
'$SCENE, Widow Lackitt's Heouſe. 


— 


Enter Nidau Lackitt and Welldon. 
Hs is ſo great a Favour, 1 don't know 
how to receive it. 


IV id. O dear Sir! you know how to receive, and has: 
= 


| Well. 


[ Exxceunt. 


-- 
3 — 


. 


3 


| 
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Fi return a Favour as well as any body, I don't doubt 
it: Tis not the firſt you have had from our Sex, I ſup- 
ſe. 
7 But this is ſo unexpected. 
Pid. Lord, how can you ſay fo, Mr. Welldon ? 1 
won't believe you. Don't I know you handſome Gen- 
tlemen expect every thing a Woman can do for 
you? And by my Troth you're in the right on't, I think 
one can't do too much for a handſome Gentleman ; and 
- fo you ſhall find it. 
15 ell. I ſhall never have ſuch an Offer again, that's 
certain : What ſhall I do? I am mightily divided — 


[ Pretending a Concern. 


Wid. Divided: O tra, I hope not ſo, Sir: If I 


_ | marry, truly I expect to have you to myſelf. 


ell. There's no Danger of that, Mrs. Lackitt. I am 
divided in my Thoughts : My Father upon his Death- 
bed obliged me to ſee my Siſter diſpoſed of, before I 
married myſelf. Tis that ſticks upon me. They ſay 
indeed Promiſes are to be broken or kept; and I know 
tis 2 fooliſh Thing to be tied to a Promiſe ; but I can't 
help it. I don't know how to get rid of it. 
IF:4. Is that all ? 
Well. All in all to me. The Commands of a ay; ing 
Father, you know, ought to be obey d. 
Vid. And fo they may. 
Hell. Impoſſible to do me any Good. 5 
Eid. They ſhan't be your Hindrance. You wou'd 
have a Huſband for your Siſter, you ſay : He mult be 
very well to paſs too in the World, I ſuppoſe. 
Nell. I would not throw her away. x 
Vid. Then marry her out of Hand to the Sea Cap- 


, Li. —tain you were ſpeaking of. 


Mell. 1 was thinking of him, but tis to no purpoſe ; 
ſhe * him. 

id. Does ſhe hate him ? Nay, 'tis no matter; an 
impudent Raſcal as he is, I would not adviſe her to 
oy Rn. | 

Mell. Can you think of no VEN elſe ? 
id. Let me . 


Will, 
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Well. Ay, pray do: I ſhould be loth to part with my 


= Fortune in you for ſo ſmall a Matter as a Sifter- 

ut you find how it is with me. | 

_ Wild. Well remember'd, i'Faith : Well, if I thought 

| you would like of it, I have a Huſband 
do you thin of my Son? 

Well. You don't think of it yourſelf. 


Mid. I proteſt but I do: Iam incarneſt, if you are: 


He ſhall marry ker within this half Hour, if you'll give 
your Conſent to it. 
Mell. I give my 
ſhe ſhall have him : You may be ſure I ſhall be glad to 
get over the Difficulty. | 


Mia. No more to be ſaid then, that Difficulty is over: 
But I vow and ſwear you frighten'd me, Mr. N ellun. 


If I had not had a Son now tor your Siſter, what muſt 
I have done, do you think? Were not you an ill-na. 


tur'd Thing to boggle at a Promiſe? I could break 


twenty for you. 


Well. I am the more oblig'd to you : But this Son will | 


_ ſave all. | 
Wid. He's in the 
ſelf [Going.] You would do well to break the Buſineſs 
to your Siſter: She's within, I'll fend ker to you— 


Well. Pray do. 


IWid. But d'you hear? Perhaps ſhe may ſtand upon 


her maidenly Behaviour, and bluſi, and play the Focl, 
and delay: But don't be anſwer'd ſo: What! ſhe is not 
a Girl at theſe Years ; Shew your Authority, and tell 
her roundly, ſhe muſt be married immediately I'll ma- 
nage my Son, I warrant you 


as ſhe can; but little thinks where ſhe is going: I could 


Buſineſs at preſent 


So, Siſter, I have 


Enter Lucia. 
a Huſband for you —— 


Houſe ; I'll go and bring him my- : 


for her: What | 


Conſent ! I'll anſwer for my Siſter, 4 


| [Going again, comes back. | 


| [Goes ont in hajie. | 
Hell. The Widow's in haſte, I ſee : I thought had 
laid a Rub in the Road, abcut my Siſter : But ſhe has 
| ſtepp'd over that. She's making way for herſelf as fat | 
tell her ſhe is going to play the Fool: But People cont 
love to hear of their Faults : Beſides, that is not my 


| Luc. 
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my Luc. With all my Heart. I don't know what Con- 
5 fnement Marriage may be to the Men, but I'm iure the 
Women have no Liberty without it. I am for any thing 
zt | that will deliver me from the Care of a Reputation, 
hat | | "wh ich I begin to find impoſſible to preſerve. 
3 WA. lt Fe aſe you of that Care: Vou muſt be marri- 
1 & immediately. 
re: | Luc. The ſooner the better; for I'm quite tir'd of ſet- 
ive | ting up for a Huſband, The Widow s fooliſh Son is the 
Man. I ſuppoſe. 
ſter, | ell. I conſider'd your Conflitution, Siſter ; and find- 
dto | ing you would have occaſion for a Fool, I have provided 
_ accordingly. 
rer: | Luc. I don't know what Occaſion I may have for a 
Fool when I'm married: But I find none but Fools have 
| Occaſion to marry. 
Well. Since he is to be a Fool then, I thought i it better 
reak be) you to have one of his Mother's making than your 
own; *twill ſave you the Trouble. 


will I Luc. I thank you; you take a great deal of Pains for 
: But, pray tell me, what are * _—_ for yourſelf 

my- all this while? , 
nels ell. You were never true to your own Secrets, and 


| therefore I won't truſt you with mine. Only remember 
ack, this, I am your eldeſt Siſter, and conſequently, _ 
my Breeches aſide, have as much Occaſion for a Huſban 
2pon as you can have. I have a Man in my Eye, be ſatisfied. 
docl, Enter Widow Lackitt, avi her Son Daniel. 
snot | Mid. Come, Daniel, hold up thy Head, Child: Look 
I tell | like a Man: You muſt not take it as you have done. 
ma- | Gad's my Life ! there's nothing to be done with * 
baſie. | your He-, Man. 
| kad - I. Dan. Why, Mother, what's to by done then? 
has | Mid. Why look me in the Face, and mind what I 
s fat ſay to you. 
could | Dan. Marry, who's the Fool then; What ſhall I get 
dont] by minding what you ſay to me? 
t ny | id. Mrs. Lucy, the Boy is baſhful, don diſcourage 
| him: Pray come a little forward, and let him ſalute you, 
[ Going between Lucy and Daniel, 
Luc. A fine Huſband I am to have, truly. [To Welldon. 


Luc. id. | 


Reſt, quite and clean, I tell you before-hand. As foreat- 
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Wid. Come, Daniel, you muſt be acquainted with 
this Gentle woman. 


Dan. Nay, I'm not proud, that is not m Fault: I 


am preſently acquainted when I know the e 
but this Gentlewoman is a Stranger to me. | 
Mid. She is your Miſtreſs, I have ſpoke a good Word 


for ou; make her a Bow, and go and kiſs her. 
an. Kiſs her! have a Care what you ſay; I war. 
rant ſhe ſcorns your Words. Such fine Folk are not 


us d to be ſtopp'd and kiſs d. Do you think I dont 
N * foe thrufls | 


know that, Mother? 

- Wid. Try her, try her, Man, 
bim forauard.] Why that's well done ; go nearer her. 
an. Is the Devil in the Woman? Why, ſo I can go 

nearer her, if you would let a Body alone. [To his Mo- 
cher.] Cry you Mercy, forſooth ; my Mother is always 
ſhaming one before Company : She would have me as 


unmannerly as herſelf; and offer to kiſs you. [7 9 Lucia 5 


ell. Why, won't you kiſs her? 
Dan. Why, pray, may 1? 
Pell. Kiſs her, kiſs her, Man. 


Das. Marry, and I will. I Kiſes ber] Gadfooks! the | 


kiſſes rarely, An' pleaſe you, Miſtreſs, and ſeeing my 
Mother will have it ſo, I don't much care if I kiſs you 
again, forſooth. . [ Kifjes her again. 

Luc. Well, hew do you like me now? 


Dan. Like you ! marry I don't know. You have be- | 
witch'd me, I think: I was never ſo in my born Days 


_ | 

mid. You muſt marry this fine Woman, Daniel. 

Dar. Hey day ! marry her! I was never married in 
all my Life. What muſt I do with her then, Mother? 
u id. You muſt live with her, eat and drink with her, 
£0 to Bed with her, and ſleep with her. 

Dan. Nay, marry, if I muſt go to Bed with her, I 
{hall never ſleep, that's certain; ſhe'll break me of my 


ing and drinking with her, why I have a good Stomach, 
and can play my part in any Company. But wy 
you think I can go to Bed to a Woman. dop' t 

Mell. You ſhall know her better, 


| Dan. 


Il 


| 


q 
ar 


=. 
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Dax. Say you ſo, Sir. | 

Well. Kiſs her again. (Daniel kiſſes Lucy. 

Dan. Nay, Kiſſing I find will make us preſently ac- 

ainted. We'll fteal into a Corner to practiſe a little, 
and then I ſhall be able to do any thing. 

Mell. The young Man mends — : 

Wid. Pray don't baulk him. 

Dan. Mother, Mother, if you'll ſtay in the Room 
by me, and promiſe not to leave me, I don't care for 


once if I venture to go to Bed with her. 


Mid. There's a good Child, go in and put on thy 
beſt Clothes; pluck up a Spiric ; ; I'll ſtay in the Room 
by thee. She won't hurt thee, I warrant thee. 

Dan. Nay, as to that Matter I am not afraid of her: 
Tu give her as good as ſhe brings. I have a Rowland 
for fe Oliver, and fo you may tell her. [Exit. 

Mid. Mrs. Lucia, we ſhan't ſtay for you: You are in 
Readineſs, I ſuppoſe. 

Well. She is ways Ready to do what I would have 
ber, I muſt ſay that for my Siſter. 

Vid. Twill be her own another Day. Mr. zellen | 

my marry 'em out of hand, and then 

Well. And then, Mrs Lackitt look to n — 
|  [Exit. 


SCENE In. 


EI ater Ovens and Blandford. 


Oro. You grant I have good Reaſon to ſuſpect 
All the Profeſſions you can make to me. 

Blan. Indeed you have. 

Oro. -The Dog that ſold me did profeſs as much 


As you can do—But yet, I know not why— _ 
1 Whether it is becauſe I'm fall'n ſo low, | 


And have no more to fear — That is not it: 


| I am a Slave no longer than I pleaſe. 


'Tis ſomething nobler—Being juſt myſelf, 
L am inclining to think others ſo: 


_ 'Tis that prevails upon me to believe you, 


Blan, You may believe me. 
Oro. I do believe you 


From 
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From what I know of you, you are no Fool: 

Fools only are the Knaves, and live by Tricks; 

Wiſe Men may thrive without 'em, and be honeſt. 

Blan. They won't all take your Counſel— {4/4 
Oro. You know my Story, and you tay you are 

A Friend to my Misfortunes : That's a Name 

Will teach you what you owe yourſelf and me. 
Blan. I'Il ſtudy to deſerve to be your Friend. 

When once our noble Governor arrives, 

With him you will not need my Intereſt: 

He is too generous not to feel your wrongs. 

But be affur'd I will employ my Pow'r, 

And find the Means to ſend you Home again. 


Oro. I thank you, Sir Pc. honeſt, wretched F riends! | | 
(Sighting, | 


Their Chains are heavy : They have hardly found 
So kind a Maſter. May I aſk you, Sir, 
What is become of them: Perhaps I ſhould not. 
You will forgive a Stranger. 
Blau. T'll enquire, 
And uſe my beft E ndeavours, where they are, 
To have 'em gently us'd. 

Oro. Once more I thank you. 
| You offer every Cordial that can keep 
My Hopes alive, to wait a better Day. 
What friendly Care can do, you have apply'd. 


But Oh! I have a Grief admits no Cure. 


| Blan. You do not know, Sir — 

Oro. Can you raiſe the Dead? | 
Purſue and overtake the Wings of Time? 
And bring about again the Hours, the Days, | 
The Years that made me happy! : 

Blan. That is not to be done. 

Oro. No, there is nothing to be done for me. 
| [ Kneeling and Hilſing the Earth 

Thou God adored ! thou ever glorious Sun 

If ſhe be yet on Earth ſend me a Beam 
Of thy All-ſeeing Pow'r to light me to . 
Or if thy Siſter Goddeſs has preferr'd 
Her Beauty to the Skies, to be a Star; 
© tell me where the ſhines, that I my ſtand 


| 
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Whole Nights, and gaze upon her. 
Blan. 1 am rude, and interrupt you. 
Oro. I am troubleſome: eo 
4, | But pray give me your Pardon. My ſwoll'n Heart 
5 Burſts out its Paſſage, and I muſt complain. 
O! can you think of nothing dearer to me ? 
Dearer than Liberty, my Country, Friends, 
Much dearer than my Life? that I have loſt 
The tend'reſt, beſt belov'd, and loving Wife. 
"Blew. Alas! 1 pity you. 
Oro. Do pity me: 
Pity's a-kin to Love; and every iy Thought 
I Ot that ſoft Kind is welcome to my Soul. 
ds! | I would be pity'd here. 
ing. Blau. I dare not aſk 
| More than you pleaſe to tell me: But, if you 
Think it convenient to let me know 
Your Story, I dare promiſe you to bear 
A Part in your Diſtreſs, if not aſſiſt you. 
Oro. Thou honeſt-hearted Man! I wanted ſuch, 
Juſt ſuch a Friend as thou art that would fit 
Still as the Night, and let me talk whole Days 
| Of my Inoinda. O! Tl tell thee all | 
From firſt to laſt ; and pray obſerve me well. 
Blan. I will moſt heedfully. 
| Oro. There was a Stranger in my Father's Cone, 
| Valu'd and honour'd much: He was a White, 
| The firſt I ever ſaw of your Complexion : 
|| He chang'd his God for ours, and fo grew great; 
[Ot many Virtues, and fo fam'd in Arms, 
He ill commanded all my Father's Wars. 
I vas bred under him. One fatal Day, 
| The Armies joining, he before me ſtepp'd, 
| Receiving in his Breaſt a poiſon'd Dart 
arth, | Levell'd at me; he dy'd within my Arms. 
| I've tir'd you already. | 
Blan. Pray goon. 
Oro. He left an only Daughter, ho he brought 
An Infant to Angola. When I came 
|| Back to the Court, a happy Conqueror, 
Humanity oblig'd me to condole | 
hole B 2 With 
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With this ſad Virgin for a Father's Loſs, 
Loſt for my Safety. I preſented her | 1 4 
With all the Slaves of Battle to attone 8 
Her Father's Ghoſt. But when I ſaw her Face, | 
And heard her ſpeak, I offer'd up myſelf 
To be the Sacrifice. She bow'd and bluſh'd ; 3 
I wonder'd and ador'd. The Sacred Pow'r, | q 
That had ſubdu'd me, then inſpir'd my Tongue, + 2 
Inclin'd her Heart, and all our Talk was Love 1 
Blan. Then ycu were happy. 55 
Oro. O! I was too happy. N 
I marry'd her: And tho' my Country's Cuſtom 
In dulg'd the Privilege of many Wives, 1 
_ I ſwore myſelf never to know but her. \ 
She grew with Child, and I grew happier ſtill. / 
O my [noinda ! but it could not laſt. ( 
Her fatal Beauty reach'd my Fathers Ears: ; 
He ſent for her to Court, where, curſed Court \ 
No Woman comes, but for his am'rous Uſe. 
He raging to poſſeſs her, ſhe was forc'd | | 
To own herſelf my Wife. The furious King 
Started at Inceſt : But grown deſperate, _ = 
Not daring to enjoy what he deſir d, | 
In mad Revenge, which I could never learn, 1 
He poiſon'd her, or ſent her far, far off, Ie 
Far from my Hopes ever to ſee her more. 
Blau. Moſt barbarous of Fathers! the ſad Tale 
Has ſtruck me dumb with Wonder. - 
Oro. I have done. a 
I'll trouble you no farther : Now and then, 
A Sigh will have its Way: That ſhall be all. 
| Enter Stanmore. 3 
Stan. Blandford, the Lieutenant- Governor is gone to | 
your Plantation. He deſires you would bring the Royal 
Slave with you. The Sight of his fair Miſtreſs, he ſays, 
is an Entertainment for a Prince; he would have his | 
Opinion of her. 1 1 = 
: u ͤ0mꝓ Ef: EE _ 
Blan. So he ſays himſelf: He flatters a beautiful 
_ Slave that I have, and calls her Miſtreſs. 


Oro. Muſt he then flatter her to call her . 3 
| pity 
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I pity the proud Man, who thinks himſelf 


Above being in Love; What, tho' ſhe be a Slave, 


She may deferve him. | 
Blan. You ſhall judge of that, when you ſoe her, Sir, 
Oro. I go with you. he [Exeunt. 


SCENE. à Plantation. 
Lieut. Governor folleawing Imoinda. 


Gov. I have diſturb'd you, I confeſs my F ault, 
My fair Clemene; but begin again, 
* I will liſten to your mournful Song, 


| Sweet as the ſoft complaining Nightingale's. 


While every Note calls out my trembling Soul, 
And leaves me filent, as the Midnight Groves, 


Only to ſhelter you; ſing, ſing again, 


And let me wonder at the many Ways 
You have to raviſh me. 
Ino. O I can weep 


Enough for you, and me, if that will leaſe you. 


Gov. You muſt not weep : I come to dry your Tears, 


And raiſe you from your Sorrow. Look upon me: 


Look with the Eyes of kind indulging Love, 


That I may have full Cauſe for what I fay : 
I come to offer you your Liberty, 


And be myſeli the Slave. You turn away. UF 115 wing her. 
But every thing becomes you. I may take 

This pretty H: and : I know your Mode ty 

Would draw it back : But you would tate it ill, 


If I ſh uld let it go, I know you wau'd. 


You thall be gently forc'd to pleaſe yourſelf; 
That 7 ill thank me ſor. 
[She ftrurgles and gets her Hand from him, then 


he rt 70 4705 hes. 


Nay if you ſtruggle with me, I muſt cake — 


Inno. You may my Life, that I can part with freely. 
[Ext. 

E Blandford, Stanmore, Oroonoko te him. 
Blau. So, Governor, we don't diſturb you, I hope: 


Vour Mittreſs has left you: You were making Love, 


She 8 thanciul for the Honour, I luppole. 
B 3 | Gets 
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Gov. Quite inſenſible to all I ſay, and do: 
When I ſpeak to her, ſhe ſighs, or wee 
But never anſwers me as I would have . 
Stan. There sſomething nearer than her Slavery, ay 

touches her. 

Ban. What do her Fellow- ſlaves ſay of her; can't 
they find the Cauſe ? 
| Gow. Some of them, who cootrnd to be wiſer thn the 
reſt, and hate her, I ſuppoſe for being us'd better than 
they are, will needs have it that ſhe is with Child. 
Blan. Poor Wretch ! if it be fo, I pity her: 
She has loſt a Huſband, that perhaps was dear 
To her, and then vou cannot blame her. 

Ora. If. it be ſo, indeed you cannot blame her. 


. ql 


Gow. Wo. no, it is not ſo: If it be fo, 
mult fill love her: And, defiring ſtill, 
1 mult enjoy her. 
lan. Try what y you can do with fair Means, and wel. 
come: | 
GT, Ill giv e you ten Slaves for her. 
Sen You know ſhe is our Lord Governor's : Bat if 
I could : diſpoſe of her, 1 woung not now, eſpecially to 
10. 
Gov. Why not to me: =D 
Blan. I mean againſt her Will. Y ou are in love with 
her; 
And we all know what your Defires would have : 
Love ſtops at nothing but Poſſeſſion. 
Were ſhe within your Pow'r, vou do not know 
How ſoon you would be tempted to forget 
The Nature of the Deed, and, may be, act 
A Violence, you after would repent. 
Oro. Tis Godlike in you to protect the Weak. 


Gb. Fie, fe, I would not force her. Tho' ſhe hs Ee 


2 Slay e, her Mind is free, and ſhould conſent. 
Oro. Such Honour will engage her to conſent : 
nd then, if you're in Love, ſhe's worth the having. 
Shall we not ſee the Wonder? 
Gow. Have a Care; 
You have a Heart, and ſhe has conqu' ring Eyes. 
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Oro. I have a Heart: But if it could be falſe 


To my firſt Vows, ever to love again, 
Theſe honeſt Hands ſh-uid tear it from my Breaft, 
And throw the Traitor from me. O! Hrouda! 
Living or dead, I can be only thine. 
Blan. 138 was his Wife: She's either dead, 
Or living, dead to him : Forc'd from his Arms 
By an inhuman Fathcr. Another Time 
Lill tell you all. [To the Gow. ar 4 Stan. 
_ Stan, Hark! the Slaves have done their Work ; 
And now begins their Evening Merriment. 
Blan. The Men are all in love with fair Cine 
As much as you are: And the Women hate her, 
From an Inſtinct of natural jealouſy. 
They ſing, and dance, and try their little Tricks 
To entertain her, and divert her Sadneſs. | 
May be ſhe is among them: ſhall we fee ? Ya 


The SCENE drawn ſhews the Slaves, Mey, 
| Women and Children upon the Grand, fame 1 7 
and dance, others fs 2 the following Sans. 5 


1 ON G by Sir Harry Sheers. 
Set by. Mr. Caurtexill, and ſung by the Poy to Mit 


C. 
Lai there lives upon the Green. 
Con d I her Picture draav; 
A brighter Nymph was never feen, 


| That lnoks, and re: gt a {2 ttle Queen, 
$ <a 80 the d Sawvains in Aue. 


II. 
Her "_ are v Cupid' s Darts, and Wings | 


Her Eyebrews are his Bw; 
Her Silken Hair the Silver $ trings, 85 
I hicb ſure and fwift Deftrudiion bring. 
1 all the Vale below. | 3 
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III. 
Y Paftorella's dawning Light 
Can warm, and wound ws ſor 
Her Non will fine fo piercing bright, 


Each gtancing Beam wall Rill cutright, 
Aud ev'ry Sawain ſubdue. 


A SONG by Mr. Cheek. 
Set oy Mr. Courtewill, and fung by Mr Leveriags, | 


© OB, 


; B * Ri ht Cinthia' s Pow' r d.vinely great, 
I hat Heart is net of g? 


x A thouſand Cupids on her avait, 
| And i in ber Des are playing. 


II. 


Sbe Ken the Queen of Love to reign, 
Fer ſhe alone dj 1ſfpenſes 
Such Sareets, as beſt can entertain 


The Guf of all 5 Senſes. 


III. 


Her Face a charming Proſpe# brings ; 
Her Breath gives balmy Bl: Nes; 
1 bear an Angel, when ſhe fings, 
And taſie of Heav'n in Kiſjes. 
Four Senſes thus Hoe Feaſts with Joy, + 
From Nature's richeſt Treaſure : 


Tet me the ether Senſe employ, | 1 
Aud I fhall die with Pleaſure. 7 | 


During 15 Entertainment, the Governor, Blandford. "RY 1 
more, Oroonoko, enter as Spectators; that ended, Cap- 
tain Driver, Jack Stanmore, and ſeveral Planters enter 


with their Sawords drawn. 4 Bell rings. | 
Capt. Where are you, Governor ? Make what haſte | 
vou can N 


To ſave yourſelf, and che whole Colony. 
I bid 'em ring the Bell. 


Gov. 


er 


L. 
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Gov. What's the Matter? 

. Stan. The Iudiaus are come down upon us: : They 
have plunder'd ſome of the Plantations already, and are 
marching this Way as faſt as they can. 

Gov. What can we do againit 'em ? 

Blan. We ſhall be able to make a Stand, till more 
Planters come in to us. 

J. Stan. There are a great many more without, if 


you would ſhew yourſelf, and put us in Order. 


Gov. There's no Danger of the white Slaves, they'll 
not ſtir. Blandford and Stanmore, come you along with 


me: Some of you itay here to look after the black Slaves. 


LA go out but the Captain an1 ſix Planters, 
who all at once ſeize Orgonoko. | 
1 Plant. Ay, ay, let us alone. | 
Capt. In the firit Place we ſecure you, Sir, 


As an Enemy to the Government. 


Oro. Are you there, Sir? you are my conftant Friend. 
1 Plant. You will be able to do a great deal of Mit- 
chief. 


| Capt. But we ſhall prevent you: Bring the Irons li- - 
ther. He has the Malice of a Slave in him, and wou'd 
be glad to be cutting his Maſters Throats. I know him. 


Chain his Hands and Feet, that he may not run over to 
'em. If they have him, they ſhall carry him on their 
Backs, that I can tell em. 


== they are chaining him. Blandford a 3 runs ; to em. 


Blan. What are you doing there? 
Capt. Securing the main Chance: This i is a Boſom 


Enemy. 


Blan. Away, you Has: rn * wich my Life 


for his Behaviour; ſo tell the Governor. 


Capt. Plant. Well, Sir, ſo we will. 
[Exeunt Captain and Planters. 
Oro. Give me a Sword, and I'll deſerve your Truſt. 


|  # Party of Indians enter, hurrying Imoinda amng the 


— ; another Party of Indians ſuſtains em retreat- 
ing, followed at a Diftance by the Governor with the 
Planters : Blandford, Oroonoko juin 'em. 

Blan. Hell and the Devil! they drive away our Slaves 


before our Faces. Governor, can you nn,, 
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and ſuffer this? Clemene, Sir, your Miſtreſs is among em. 
G:v. We throw ourſelves away, in the Attempt to 
reſcue em. 
Oro. A Lover cannot fall more glorious, 
Than in the Cauſe of Love. He, that deſerves 
His Miſtreſs's Favour, wonnot ſtay behind: 
I'll lead you on, be bold, and follow me. 
| [Oroonoko, ar the Head of the Planters, | fall; upon 
the Indians <with a great Shout, beats em of. 
Enter Imoinda. 
Ino. I'm toſt about by my tempeſtuous F ate, 
And no where muſt have Reſt; Indians, or Eng/;/5 ! 
Whoever has me, I am ſtill a Slave. 
No matter whoſe I am, ſince I'm no more 
My Royal Maſter's; fince I'm his no more. 
Ol was happy! nay, I will be happy, 
In the dear Thought that I am ftill his W ife. 
Tho far divided from him. | 
[Draws off to a Corner of the Stage. 
After a ent enter the Gcwernor crith Oroonoko, Bland- 
ford, Stanmore, and the Planters. 


Gow. Thou glorious Man ! thou ſomething greater ſure 


Than Cz/ar ever was! that ſingle Arm 
Has ſav d us all: Accept our general Thanks. 


[Al boav to Oroonoko. > 


And what can we do more to recompenſe 
Such noble Services, you ſhall command. 
Clemene too ſhall thank you ſhe 1s "+ "MAIN 
Look up, end bicts your brave Deliverer. 


Frings Clemene foracard, locking down on the c 


Oro. Bleſs me indeed! 
Blau. You ſtart! 
Ora. O all you Gods! 
Who govern this great World, and bring about 
Things firange, and unexpected. can it be? 
Gov. What is' t you flare at ſo? 


Oro. Anſwer me, ſome of you, you who have Pow: r, 


And have your Senſes free : Or are you all 
Struck thro' with Wonder too? ¶ Looking ſtill fx d on her. 
Blas. What would you know ? 


Oro. My Soul ſteals from my tg thro” my Eyes; 


— 
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All chat is left of Life I'll gaze away, | 
And die u on Deere. 
Gov. This is ſtrange ! 
| Oro. If you but mock me with her ** here: 
If ſhe be not Imoinda 


She looks upon him, and falls into a Soon, he runs to ber. | 
Fa! ſhe faints! | 


I Nay, then it muſt be the ; It is Inoinde: 


My Heart confeſſes her, and leaps for Joy, 
To welcome her to her own Empire here. 
I feel her all, in ev'ry Part of me. 
O! let me preſs her in my eager Arms, 
Wake her to Life, and with this kindling Kiſs | 
Give back that Soul, ſhe only lent tome. [K:/ſes ber. 
Gow. I am amaz'd! | 
Blau. I am as much as you. 
Oro. Inoinda ! Oh thy Oroonoho calls. 
Imoinda coming to Fife. 
Tuo. My Oroonoko / Oh! I can't believe 
What any Man can fay. But, if I am 


|| To be deceiv'd, there's ſomething i in that Name, 


That Voice, That Face 


0 taring 2 him, 


| O! il know myſelf, I cannot be miſtaken. 


Run: nw embraces Oroonoko * 
Oro. Never have: 


I You cannot be miſtaken : I am yours, 


Your Oro020ko, all that you would have, 

Your tender loving Huſband. 

Ins. All inde 
| That I Would have: my Hufband ! then I am 
Alive, and waking to the Joys I feel: 
They were fo great, I could not think em true 
But I believe all that you {ay to me: 
For Truth itſelf and everlaſting Love : 
Grows in this Breaſt, and Pleaſure in theſe Arms. 
Oro. Take, take me all: Enquire into my * 

{You know the Way to ev'ry Secret. there) 
My Heart the ſacred Treaſury of Love: 


I And if, in Abſence, I have miſemploy d 
|| A Mite from the rich Store: if I have ſpent 


A Wiſh, a Sigh, but what I fent to you 5 5 
B 6 May 
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May I be curs'd to wiſh, and ſigh in vain, 
And you not pity me. 
no. O! I believe, 
And know you by myſelf. If theſe ſad Eyes, 
Since laſt we parted, "kw beheld the Face 
Of any Comfort; or once wiſh'd to ſee 
The Light of any other Heav'n but you, 
May I be ſtruek this Moment blind, and loſe 
You bleſſed Sight, never to find you more. 
Oro. Imainda! O! this Separation 
Has made you dearer if it can be ſo, 
Than you were ever to me. You appear 
Like a kind Star to my benighted Steps, 
To guide me on my Way to Happineſs : 
TI cannot miſs it now. Governor, Friend, 
' You think me mad: But let me bleſs you "all, 
Who any Ways, have been the Inſtruments 
Of finding her again. Imoinda's found! | 
And every Thing that 1 would have in her. 
[Embracing her in the moſt — F, ondueſs. 
Stan. Where's your Miſtreſs now, Governor? 1 
Gov. Why, where moſt Men's Miſtreſſes are forced ” 
| to be ſometimes, — i 
With her Huſband, it ſeems : But I wont loſe her 1 
| 4pae. 
Stan. He has fought luſtily for her, and deſerves her, 
Tul ſay that for him. 


Blan. Sir, we congratulate your Happineſs: I do 

moſt heartily. 

Gov. And all of us; but how it comes to paſu— Fe 
Oro. That will require 

More precious I ime than I can ſpare you now. 

I have a thouſand Things to aſk of her, 


And ſhe as many more to know, of me. 
But you have made me happier, I confeſs, 
Acknowledge it much happier, than E : 
Have Words, or Pow'r to tell you. Captain, you, 
Ev'n you, who moſt have wrong'd me, >. 
I wonnot ſay you have betray'd me nov: 
Pl think you but the Miniſter of Fate, 1 65 
To gy me to my lov'd Imeinda here. | 


Os OON O So. 37 


Jus: How, how ſhall I receive you ; how be worthy 
Of ſuch Endearments, all this Tenderneſs ? 
Theſe are the Tranſports of Proſperity, 
When Fortune ſmiles upon us. 
Oro. Let the Fools, 
Who follow Fortune, live upon her Smiles. 
All our Proſperity is plac'd in Love. 


We have enough of that to make us happy. 


This little Spot of Earth, you ſtand upon, 

Is more to me than the extended Plains 

Of my great Father's Kingdom. Here I reign 
In full Delights, in Joys to Pow'r unknown ; 


Your Love my Empire, and your 3 "wy Throne. 


I[Excunt. 


ACT UI. SCENE I 
Enter Aboan * ſeveral Slaves and Hotman. 


HV HAT! to be Slaves to Cowards! Slaves to 


Rogues! who can't defend themſelves! 
Abo. Who is this Fellow? he talks as if he were ac- 


guainted with our Deſign: Is he one of us? 


l [Afige to his own Gang. 

Slav. Not yet: But he will be — to — one, { 
believe. = 

Abo. He makes a mighty Noiſe. 

Het. Go, ſneak in Corners ; whiſper out your G 
For fear your Maſters hear you: Cringe and erouch 
Under the bloody Whip, like beaten Curs, 

That lick their Wounds, and know no other Cure. | 
All, Wretches all! you feel their Cruelty, 


As much as I can feel, but dare not groan, 
For my Part, while I have a Life and SOS 


Fll curſe the Authors of my Slavery. 
Abo. Have you been long a Slave? 
Hot. Yes, many Years. 
Abo. And do you only curſe ? | 
* Curſe! * curſe! I cannot conjure, - 


To 
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To raiſe the Spirits up of other Men: 


Jam but one. O! for a Soul of Fire, 

To warm, and animate our common Cauſe, | A 

And make a Body of us, then I would 

Do ſomething more than curſe. | Fo 
Abo. That Body ſet on Foot, you would be 2 1 

A Limb, to lend it Motion. 1 mT 
Hor. I would be | Be 

The Heart of it; the Head, the Hand, and Heart: Of 

Would I could fee the Day. 7 
Abo. You will do all yourſelf. | | 
Hot. I would do more 
Then I ſhall ſpeak, but I may find a Time. 
Abo. The Time may come to you; be — 
Methinks he talks too much; I'll know him I 
Before I truſt him farther e 
Slaw. If he dares 
_ Half what he ſays, he'll be of uſe to us. 5 

Enter Blandford to 'em. -. oy 
Bla. If there be any one among you here | "3 

That did belong to Oroonoto, ſpeak, | Fm 
L come to him. | 1 

© obo aww. 14. 
- Mts. You are the Man I want ; Pray come F with „ 
SCENE Il. N 

Pater Oroonoko and Imoinda. | Sh 

22 I do not blame my Father for his Love: | Ar 

{Tho that had been enough to ruin me) 

"Twas Nature's Fault that made you like the Sun, 

The reaſonable Worſhip of Mankind: 
He could not help his Adoration. _ | 1 
Age had not lock'd his Senſes up fo cloſe, Ti 

But he had Eyes, that open'd to his Soul, 1 

And took your Beauties in: He felt your Pow'r, 3 

And therefore I forgive his loving you. | Fe 

But when I think on his Barbarity, | þ 

That could expoic you to ſo many Wrongs ; * Vc 

Driving you out to wretched dlavery, 1 


Only for being mine; then I confeſs 


- You have ſome Enemies, that reproſent 
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I with I could "_ the Name of Son, 
That I might curſe the Tyrant. ' 

Imo. I will bleſs him, 
For I have found you here: Heav'n only knows | 


What is reſerv'd for us: But, if we gueſs 


The future by the paſt, our Fortune muſt 
Be wonderful, above the common Size 
Of Good or III; it mult be in Extremes: 
Extremely happy, or extremely wretched. 
Oro. Tis in our Pow'r to make it happy now. 
Ino. But not to keep it ſo. 
Enter Blandford and Aboan. 
Blan. My Royal Lord! 


I have a Preſent for you. 


Oro. Abcan! 
Ao. Your loweſt Slave. | 
Oro. My try'd and valu'd Friend. 


This worthy Man always prevents my Wants: 
1 only wiſh'd,, and he has brought thee to me. 
Thou art ſurpriz d: Carry thy Duty there; 


Aboan gces to Imoinda, and falls at her Feet. 


While I acknowledge mine, how ſhall I thank you? 


Blau. Believe me honeſt to your Intereſt, 
And JI am more than paid. I have ſecur'd 
That all your Followers ſhall be gently us'd. 
This Gentleman, your. chiefeſt Favourite, 
Shall. wait upon. your Perfon ; while you ag: 


| Among us. 


Oro. 1 owe every thing to you. 
Blas. You muſt not think you are in Slavery. 

Oro. I do not find I am. 

Blan. Kind Heav'n has miraculouſly ſent 
Thoſe Comforts, that may teach you to expect 
Its farther Care, in your Deliverance. 


Oro. I ſometimes think y. Heav'n is concern's | 
| For my Deliverance. 


Blan. It Will be an: ; 


Appear as chearful as you can among us. 


fl 
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Vou dangerous, and would be glad to find 
A Reaſon, in your Diſcontent, to fear: 
They watch your Looks. But there ace honeſt Men, 
Who are your Friends: You are ſecur'd in them. 
Oro. I thank you for your Caution. 
Blan. I will leave you: 
And be aſſur d, I wiſh your Liberty. 
Abo. He ſpeaks you very fair. 
Oro. He means me fair. | 
Abo. If he ſhould not, my Lord? 
Oro. If he ſhould not ? 
I' not ſuſpect his Truth: But if I did, 
What ſhall I get by doubting ? 
Abo. You ſecure 
Not to be diſappointed : But beſides, 
1 here's this Advantage in ſuſpecting him: 
When you put off the Hopes of other Men, 
You will rely upon your God-like Self: 
And then you may be ſure of Liberty. ; 
Oro. Be ſure of Liberty! what doſt chou mean; 
Adviſing to rely upon myſelf ? e 
I think I may be ſure on't: We muſt wait: = 
"Tis worth a little Patience. Wes urning to „Imoinda 
Abo. O my Lord! 
Oro. What doſt thou drive at? 
Abo. Sir, another Time | 
| You would have found it ſooner : But I * 
Love has your Heart, and takes up all your Thoughts. 
Oro. And can'ſt thou blame me? 
Abo. Sir, I muſt not blame you. 
| But, as our Fortune ſtands, there is a Paſſion 
(Your Pardon, Royal Miſtreſs, I muſt ſpeak) 
That would become you better than your Love: 
A brave Reſentment ; which inſpir'd by you, 
Might kindle and diffuſe a gen'rous Rage | 
Among the Slaves, to rouze and ſhake our Chains, 
And ſtruggle to be free. 
Oro. How can we help ourſelves? — 
Abo. I knew you when you wou'd have found a way 
How, help ourſelves ! the very Indians teach us 
| We need but to attempt our Liberty, | 


And 


That we de 
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And we carry it. We have Hands ſufficient, 


Double the Number of our Maſter's Force, 
Ready to be employ'd. What hinders us 
'To ſet 'em then at Work ? We want but you, 
To head our Enterprize, and bid us ſtrike. 
Oro. What would you do? 
Abo. Cut our Oppreſſors Throats. 


Oro. And you would have me join in your Defign 


Of Murther? 
Abo. It deſerves a better Name: 
But be it what it will, tis juſtify d 
By Self-defence, and natural Liberty. 
Oro. Fll hear no more ont. 
Abo. J am ſorry for't. 
Oro. Nor ſhall you think of it! 
Abo. Not think of it! 
Oro. No, I command you not. 
Aba. Remember, Sir, | 


| You area Slave yourſelf, and to command 


Is now another's Right. Not think of it! 


Since the firſt Moment they put on my Chains, 


I've thought of nothing but the Weight of em, 

And how to throw em off: Can yours fit ealy? 
Oro. I have a Senſe of my Condition, 

As painful, and as quick, as yours can be. 

] feel for my Imoinda and myſelf ; 


_ Imoinda, much the tendereſt Part of me. 


But, tho' I languiſh for my Liberty, 


1 would not buy it at the Chriſtian Price 


Of black r They ſha' not ſay,” 
erv'd our Fortune by our Crimes. 
Murder the Innocent! 
. {os | 5 
Oro. Theſe Men are ſo, whom you would riſe againſt, 


If we are Slaves, they did not make us Slaves; 


But bought us in an honeſt Way of Trade: 


As we have done before em, bought and fold _ 


Many a Wretch, and never thought it wrong. 
They paid our Price for us, and we are now | 


Their Property, a Part of their Eſtate, 


To manage as they Pleaſe, Miſtake me not, FE 
7 
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I do not tamely ſay, that we ſhould bear 

All they could lay vpon us: But we find 

The Load ſo light, ſo little to be felt, 

(Conſidering they have us in their Pow'r, 

And may inflict what Grievances they Mende) 

We ought not to complain, 

Alo. My Royal Lord! 

' You do not know the heavy Grievances, | 

The Toils, the Labours, weary Drudgeries, 

Which they impoſe ; Burdens more fit tor Beaſts, 

For ſenſeleſs Beaſts to bear, than thinking Men. 

Then if you ſaw the bloocy Cruelties 

They execute on every light Offence; 

Nay, ſometimes in their proud, inſulting g Sport, 
How worſe than Dogs they laſh their Fellow. Creatures; 
Vour Heart would bleed for em. Oh!] could you know 
How many Wretches lift their Hands and Ey es 

To you for their Relief! 

Oro. I pity em, 


And wiſh , could with n &1 more. 


Abo. you muſt do more, and may, with Bauer. 
O Royal Sir, remember who you are, 
A Prince, born for the Good of other Men: 
Whoſe God. like Office is to draw the Sword 
Againit Oppreſſion, and ſet free Mankind: 
And this I'm ſure you think Oppreſſion now. 
What tho' you have not felt theſe Miſeries, 
Never believe you are _ d to them : 
They have their ſelfiſh Reaſons, may be, now, 
For uſing of you well : But there will come 
A Time, when you muſt have your Share of em. 
Oro. You ſee how little Cauſe I have to think fo : 
Favour'd in my own Perſon, in my Friends; 
Indulg'd in all that can concern my Care, 


In my DInoinda's ſoft Society. 7 her, 


Abo. And therefore would you lie contented down 
In the Forgetfulneſs, and Arms of Love, 
To get young Princes for em? Ty 
Oro. Sayit thou! ha! ; 
Abo. Princes, the Heirs of 8 and the laſt 
Of your illuſtrious Lineage, to be born 


To 
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Jo pamper up their Pride, and be their Slaves? 
| Ore. [noinda! ſave me, ſave me from that Thought. 
io. There is no Safety from it: I have long 

| Suffer'd it with a Mother's labouring Pains ; 

And can no longer. Kill me, kill me now, 
While I am bleſt, and happy in your Love; 
Rather than let me live to ſee you hate me : 

As you mult hate me: me, the only Cauſe, 

The Fountain of theſe flowing Miſeries : F 
Dry up this Spring of Life, this pois'nous Spring, 
That iwells ſo fait, to overwhelm us all. 

Oro. Shall the dear Babe, the eldeſt of my Hopes, 
Whom I begot a Prince, be born a Slave! 
| The Treafure of this Temple was deſign d 
I enrich a Kingdom's Fortune: Shall it here 
| Be ſeiz d upon by vile unhallow'd Hands, 

To be employ'd in Uſes moſt profane? 

Abo. In moſt unworthy Ules ; think of that; 

And while you may, prevent it. O my L008, 

Rely on nothing that they ſay to you. e 
They ſpeak you fair, I know, and bid you wait: b 
But think what 'tis to wait on Promiſes, | 
| And Promiſes of Men who know no Tie 

| Upon their Words, againſt their Intereſt : 
And where's their Intereſt in freeing you 2 
Ino. O! where indeed, to loſe ſo many Slaves? 
Abo. Nay, grant this Man, you think ſo much your Friend, 

Be honeſt, and intends all that he ſays; 2 
He is but one; and in a Government, 
| Where, he confeſſes, you have Enemies, 

That watch your Looks. What Looks can you put *. 
To pleaſe theſe Men, who are before reſolv'd 
| To read 'em their own way ? Alas! my Lord, 
II they incline to think you dangerous, 
"| They have their knaviſh Arts to make you ſo : 
And then who knows how far their os 
| May carry their Revenge? 
Imo. To every thing | 
That does belong to you, your Friends, and n me; 
5 I chall be torn from you, forced away, 
Help'eſs, 


— 


— — — — 
—— — 
* 
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Helpleſs and miſerable : Shall I live 
To ſee that Day again ? 

Oro. That Day ſnall never come. 

Abo. I know you are perſuaded to believe 
The Governor's Arrival will prevent 
Theſe Miſchiefs, and beſtow your Liberty : 
But who is ſure of that ? I rather fear 


More Miſchiefs from his coming He is young, 


Luxurious, Paſſionate, and amorous : | 


Such a Complexion, and made bold by Power, 


To countenance all he is prone to do, | 


Will know no Bounds, no Law againſt his Luſts. 
If, in a Fit of his Intemperance, 

With a ſtrong Hand he ſhall reſolve to "TE 
And force my Ro! al Miſtreſs from your Arms, 
How can you help yourſelf? | 


0e Ha! thou haſt rouz'd 


The Lion in his Den, he ſtalks abroad, 

And the wide Foreſt trembles at his roar. 

J find the Danger now: My Spirits ſtart 

At the Alarm, and from all Quarters come 
To man my Heart. the Citadel of Love. 

Is there a Power on Earth to force you from me ? 

And ſhall I not reſiſt it? Nor ſtrike firſt 

To keep, to ſave you ; to prevent that Curſe! 

This is your Cauſe. and ſhall it not prevail? 

Oh! you were born always to conquer me. 

Now I am faihion'd to thy Purpoſe : Speak, 

| What Combination, what Conſpiracy, | 
Would'ſt thou engage me in? I'll undertake 

All thou would'ſt have me now for Liberty, 

For the great Cauſe of Love and Liberty. 

Abo. Now, my great Maſter, you appear yourſelf. 
Ard ſince we have you join'd in our Deſign, 
It cannot fail us. I have muſter'd up 
The choiceſt Slaves, Men who are ſenſible 
Of their Condition, and ſeem moſt reſolv'd : 
They have their ſeveral Parties. 

Oro. Summon em, 
Aſſemble em: I will come forth and * 


My ſelf 


F We WI. PITT —¹ä ' * Je 
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Myſelf among em: If they are reſolv'd, 
It lead their foremoſt Reſolutions. 
Abo. I have provided thoſe will follow you. 
Oro. Witn this r:ſerve in our proceedings ſtill, 
The means that lead us to our Locked 
Muſt not be bloody. 
Abo. You command in all. 
We ſhall expect you, Sir. 
Oro. you ſha'not long. 
[Exeunt Oro. and Imo. at one Door, Aboan at anots er. 


SCENE III. 
Welldon coming in befere Mrs. Lackitt. 
Mid. Theſe unmannerly Indians were ſomething un- 


| reaſonable to diſturb us juſt in the Nick, Mr. Weldon : 


But J have the Parſon within Call fill, to do us the good 


| Turn. 


Well. We had beſt ftay a little, I think to ſee things 


| fettled again, had not we? Marriage | is a ſerious Thing 
| you know. 


id. What doyou talk of a ſerious Thing, Mr. ell. 
don? I think you have found me ſufficiently ſerious : I 
have married my Son to your Siſter, to pleaſure you : 
And now I come to claim your Promiſe to me, you tell 
me Marriage is a ſerious Thing. h | 
Noll. W hy, 1s it not ? 
Vid. Fiddle, Faddle, I know EI it is: E not 
the firſt Time I have been marry'd, I hope: But I ſhall 
begin to think you don't defign to do fairly by me, lo I 
ſhall. 
Mell. Why indeed, Mrs. Lackitt, I am afraid I can't 
do ſo fairly as I would by you. Tis what you muſt know 


| firſt or laſt; and I ſhould be the worſt Man in the 


World to conceal it any longer ; therefore I muſt own to 
you that I am married already. ; 
Mid. Married! you don't ſay fo, I hope ! how have : 
you the Conſcience to tell me ſuch a thing to my Face. 
Have you abus'd me then, fool'd and cheated me? What 
do you take me for, Mr. Welldin ? Do you think I am to 
be ſerv'd at this rate? But you ſhan't find me the filly 


Creature 
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Creature you think me: I would have you to know, 1 


underſtand better Things, than to ruin my Son without a 


valuable Conſideration. If I can't have you, I can kee 
my Money. Your Siſter ſhan't have the Catch of him 
 ſheexpected: I won't part with a Shilling to em. 


Well. You made the Match yourſelf, you know, you | 


can't blame me. 


Wid. Yes, yes, Ican, and do blame you: You might 
have told me before, you were marry d. 


Mell. | would not have told you now; but you fol. 
* d me ſo cloſe, I was forc'd to it: Indeed Jam mar. 
ry'd in England; but tis as if I were not; for I have 


been parted from my Wife a great while: And to do 
Reaſon on both Sides, we hate one another heartily, 
Now I did defign, and will marry you ſtill, if you'll 
have a little Patience. 

Vid. A likely Buſineſs truly. 


Well. I have a Friend in Ercland ab in I will » write to, 
to poiſon my Wife, and then I can marry you witha | 
good Conſcience, if you love me, as you ſay you 40. 


| you'll conſent to that, I'm ſure. 
Wid. And will he do i it, do you think! ? 


9 F a 


* 


Mell. At the firſt Word. or he is not che Man I rake 2 


him to be. 


Wid. Well, you are a dear Devil. Mr. 11 ellen: and 7 


would you poiſon your Wife for me ? 
Mell. I would do any thing for you. 


 Wid. Well, I am mightily obliged to you. But wil 


be a great while before you can have an Anſwer of your 


Letter. 


ell. Twill be a great while indeed. | 

Mid. In the mean time, Mr. Welldon ——— 
Mell. Why in the meantime Here's Company : 
We'll ſettle that within, I'll follow you. [Exit. Wil, 
| Enter Stanmore. 


Stan. So, Sir, you carry your Buſineſs fimmingly: 4 


* have ſtolen a Wedding, I hear. 


Vell. Ay, my Siſter is marry'd: And Iam very near | 


* run away with myſelf. 
Stau. The Widow will have you chen. 


Well. 


ell, 


Swims in the River ſtill: Ty lee no Cauſe 
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Well. You come very ſeaſonably to my Reſcue : Fack 
Stanmore is to be had I hope. 

Stan. At half an Hour's Warnin: 

Mell. 1 muſt adviſe with you. | . 


SCENE IV. 


Oroonoko art Aboan, Hotman, and Slaves. 
Org. Impoſſible ! nothing's impoſſible : 


We know our Strength only by being try'd. 

| It you object the Mountains, Rivers, Woods 
Unpaſſable, that lie before our March: 

Woods we can ſet on fire: We {wim by Nature: 


What can oppoſe us then but we may tame? 
All Things ſubmit to virtuous Induſtry: 


Tbat we can carry wich us, that is ours. 


Slam Great Sir, we have attended all you ſaid, 
With ſilent Joy and Admiracion : 


| And, were we only Men, would follow ſuch, 
] Sv preata Leader, thro” the untry'd World. 
ut, oh! confider we have other Names, 
Hufbands and Fathers, and have Things more dear 
| To us than Life, our Children and our W. wes, 
 Upfit for ſuch an Expedition: : 
What muſt become of them ? 


Oro. We wo'not wrong 
The Virtue of our Women, to believe 


There is a Wife among them would refuſe 
To ſhare her Huſband's Fortune. What is hard, 


We muſt make eaſy to em in our Love: While we live, 
And have our Limbs, we can take care of them; 


| Therefore I ſtill propoſe to lead our March 
Down to the Sea, and plant a Colony; | 
Where, in our native Innocence, we mall live 
Free, and be able to defend ourſelves ; | 


Till Streſs of Weather, or ns Accident | 


| Provide a Ship for us. 


Abo. An Accident! 


The luckieſt Accident preſents ifelf-: 


The very Ship, that brought and 3 us Slaves, 


But 
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Put we may ſeize on that. 
Oro. It ſhall be ſo: 
There is a Juſtice in it pleaſes me, 


Do you agreee to it? | [To the Slaves. 


Onines. We follow you. 


Oro. You do not reliſh it. [To Hotman 


Hot. T am afraid 
You'll find it difficult and dangerous. 


Abo. Are you the Man to find the Danger firſt ? 


You ſhould have | gr Example. Dangerous! 


I thought you had not underſtood the Word; 


You, who would be the Head, the Hand, and Heart; 


Sir, I remember you, you can talk well ; 
1 wo'not doubt but you'll maintain your Word. 


Ore. This Fellow is not right, I'll try him further, 
. - [To Aboan. 


The Danger will be certain to us all; 
And Death moſt certain in miſcarrying, 
Me muſt expect no Mercy, if we fall: 
Therefore our Way muſt be not to expect: 
We ll put it out of Expectation, 
By Death upon the Place, or Liberty. 
There is no Mean, but Death cr Liberty. 


There's no Man here, J hope, but comes prepar 4 


For all that can befal him. 

Abo. Death is all! 

In moſt Conditions of Humanity 

To be deſir'd, but to be ſhunn'd by none: 
The Remedy of many; Wiſh of ſome; ; 
And certain End of all. 

If there be one among us, who can fear 
The Face of Death appearing like a Friend, 


As in this Cauſe of Honour Death muſt be: 


How will he tremble when he ſees him dreſs'd 

In the wild Fury of our Enemies, 

In all the Terrors of their Cruelty ; 

For now, if we ſhould fall into their Hands, © 

Could they invent a thouſand murd'ring Ways, 

By racking Torments, we ſhould feel 'em all. 
Het, W at will become of us ? 


On, | 
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Oro. Obſerve bim now. [Jo Abo. concerning Hot. 
J could die, altogether, like a Man; 
As you, and you, and all of us may do: 
But who can promiſe for his Bravery 
Upon the Rack ? Where fainting, weary Life, 
Hunted thro” ev'ry Limb, is forc'd to feel 
An agonizing Death of all its Parts? 
Who can bear this? Reſolv'd to be empal'd ; ? 
His Skin flead off, and roaſted yet alive ? 
| The quivering Fleſh torn from his broken Bones 
By burning Pincers? Who can bear theſe Pains ? 
Hot. They are not to be born. | 
[ Diſcovering all the Con fu ſion of Fear, 
Oro. You ſee him now, this Man of mighty Words! 4 
Abo. How his Eyes roll ! 
Oro. He cannot hide his Fear: 


1 I try'd him this Way, and have id him out. 


AJ. I could not have believ'd it. Such a — 


And not a Spark of Fire! 


Oro. His Violence 


I Made me ſuſpect him firſt: Now I'm convine'd. 


Abo. What ſhall we Go with him ? 
Oro. He is not fit | 
Abo. Fit! hang him, he is only fit to be 
jus what he is, to live and die a Slave: 
| The baſe Companion of his ſervile Fears. 
Oro. We are not ſafe with him. 
Aba. Do you thin k ſo ? 
Oro. Hell certiinly betray us. 
Alo. That he ſhan't: 
| TI can take care of that: I have a Way 
To take him off his Evidence. 
Oro. What Way? 
Abo. I'll ſtop his Mouth before you, ſab him ahere, 
And then let him inform. 
2... [Going to ſab Hotman, Oroonoko holds him. 
Oro. Thou art not mad ? 
Abo. I would ſecure ourſelves. 
Oro. It ſhannot be this Way; nay cannot be: : 
| His Murder will alarm all the reſt, 
| Make em ſuſpect us of Bar * 


And, 
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And, may be, fall away from our Deſign. 
We'll not ſet out in Blood. We have, my F riends, 
This Night to furniſh what we can provide 
For our Security and juſt Deſence. 
If there be one among us, we ſuſpect 
Of Baſeneſs, or vile Fear, it will become 
Our common Care, to have an Eye on him: 
I wonnot name the Man. 
Ato. You gueſs at him. r. Hotman. 
Oro. To morrow, early as the breaking Day, 
We rencezvous behind the Citron Grove. 
That Ship ſecur'd, we may tranſport ourſelves 
To our reſpective Homes : My Father's Kingdom 
Shall open her wide Arms to take you in, 
And nurſe you for her own, — you all, 
All, who will follow me. 
Omnes. All, all follow you. 
Oro. There I can give you all your Liberty; 
Beſtow its Bleſſings, and ſecure 'em yours. 
There you ſhall live with Honour, as becomes 
My Fellow-ſufferers, and worthy Friends. 
Thus if we do ſucceed : But, if we fall 
In our Attempt, tis nobler ſtill to die, 
Than Gag the galling Yoke of MF: . - y_ 


ACT Iv. SCENE I. 


Enter Welldon and Jack Starmore. 


£ Told. 'OU ſee, honeſt Jack, I have een indu- 
ſtrious for you: You muſt take ſome Pains 
now to ſerve yourſelf. 
F. Stan. Gad, Mr. Welldon, I have taken a great 
deal of Pains; and if the Widow ſpeaks honeſtly, Faith 
and Troth, ſhe'll tell you what a Pains-taker I am. 
Nell. Fie, fie, not me; I am her Huſband you know, 
She won't tell me what Pains you have taken with her: 
Beſides, the takes you for me. T5 
. Stan. That's true: I forgot you had marry'd her, | 
But if you knew all 1 
ell, 
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ell. "Tis no matter for my knowing all, if ſne 
does 

F. Stan. Ay, ay, ſhe does know. and more than ever 
he knew fince ſhe was a Woman, for the Time; 1 will 
be bold to ſay : For I have done 
ell. The Devil take you, for you'll never have done. 

J. Stan. As old as ſhe is, ſhe has a Wrinkle behind 
more than ſhe had, I believe. — For I have taught her 
what ſhe never knew i in her Life before 

IVell. What care I what Wrinkles ſhe has? Or what 
you have taught her? If you'll let me adviſe you, you 


may: If not, you may prate on, and ruin the whole 


Deſign. 
J. Stan. Well, well, I have done. | 
Mell. No body, but your Couſin, and you, and 3 


know any thing of this Matter. I have marrv'd Mrs. 


Lackitt, and put you to Bed to her, which ſhe knows 


nothinę of, to ſerve you: In two or three Days Pll 


bring ic about ſo, to reſign up my Claim, and v with her 5 
Conſent, quietly to you. | 


J. Stan But how will you do it? PO 
ell That muſt be my Buſinefs : In the mean time, 


if you ſhould make any Noiſe, twill come to hes Ears, 
and be impoſſible to reconcile her. 


F. Stan. Nay, as for that, I know the Way to recon- 
cile ber, I warrant you. 


Well. But how will you get her Money ? I am mar- 
9 4 to her. 


Stan. That I don't know . 
Fell. You muſt leave it to me, you find; all the 
Pains, I ſhall put you to, will be to be filent: You can 


hold your Tongue for two or three Da,s ? 


F. Stan. 'Truly, not well in a Matter of thi Nature : 
I ſhould be very unwilling to loſe the Reputation of this 


_ Night's Work, and the Pleaſure of telling it. 


ell. You muſt mortify that Vanity a little: You 


will have Time enough to brag and lye of your Man- 


hood, when you have her in a 3 Condition % 
diſprove you. 


F. Stan. Well, ru try hea I can do: The Hoy 8 of 
her n malt do it. i 


C 2 = Mell. 
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ell. You'll come at Night again? Tis your own 
Duſineſs. 


J. Stan But you have the Credit on't. 


Mell. "I will be your own another Day, as the Widow 


ſays. Serd your Coufin to me: I want his Advice. 
J. Sion. I want to be recruited, I'm ſure, a good 
Breakfaſt, and to Bcd: She has rock” d my Cradle ſoffi. 
ciently, .- [ Exit, 
null She would have a Huſtand ; and if all be, as 
he fays, ſhe has r.o Reaſon to complain : But there's no 


relying on what Men ſay upon theſe Occaſions : They 


have tlie Benef:t of their Bragging, by recommending 
their Abilities to other Women: Their's is a trac! ing 
Eſtate, that lives upon Credit, and increaſes by removing 
it out of one bank into another. Now poor Women 
have not theſe Opportunities: We muſt keep our Stocks 
dead by us, at home, to be ready for a Ap wugs when 
it comes, a Huſband, let him be never fo dear, and be 
glad of him: Or venture our Fortunes abroad on fuch 


rotten Security, that the Principal and Intereſt, nay, very 
Often our Perſons, arg in Danger. If the Women would 


agree (Which the never wii!) to call home their Effeds, 
how many prope! Gentl: men weuld ſaeck 15to another 


- Way of living, fer want of being reſporſible in this? 


Then Hof:aids would be cheaper. Here comes the 


Widow, fle tell Truth: She'll! not bear faite Witneſs 9 


againſt hes own Intereſt. I know. 

5 Enter Hidow Lackitt. 

ell Now, Mrs. Lackitt. | 
id. Well, well, Laclitt, or what you will row; 


now | ara marry'd to you; I am very well pleas d with | 


what J have done, I aſſure you. 
l. And with what I have done too, I hope. 


id. Ah! Mr. Nellen! | tay nothing, but you're a : 


dear Man, ard I did not think it had been in you. 
Mell. } have more in me than you imagine. 
' Wid. No, no, you can't have more than I imagine. 
_ "Tis impoſfible to have more: You have enough for any 
Woman, in an honeft Way, that I will tay tor you. 
Mell. Then I find you are ſatisfied. 


74. Satis fed! no indeed, Tm net to be fati:fied with 


ou 
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you or Abs you: To be ſatisfied, is to have enough of 
you ; now tis a Folly to lye: 1 hall never think I can 


have enough of you. I ſhwl be very fond of you: 


Wou'd you have me fond of you? What do you do to 


me. to make me love you ſo well? 


ell. Can't you tell what? 
IF id. Go, there's no ſpeaking to you: You bring all 
the Blood of one's ey into one's Face, ſo you do: 


Why do you talk ſo? 


Lell. Why, how do I ta'k ? o | 
ud. You krow how: But a little Colour becomes 
me, I believe: How do I look To day ? 
3 O! moſt loviagly, moſt amiably. 
Fid. Nay, this can't be long a Secret, I find, I ſhall 
d: 1 it by my Countenwice. 
Hell. The Women will find you out, you look fo 


| chearſully. 


id. But do I. do I real y loo ſo chearfully, ſo ami- 


| ably ? There's no ſuch Paint in the World as the natural 


Glowing of a Complexion. Let 'em find me out if they 


'Þ pleaſe, poor Creatures! I pity 'em: They envy me, I'm 


ſare, and would be glad to mend their Looks upon the 
ſame Occaſion. The young jill flirting Girls, forſooth, 
believe no body mult have a Huſband but themſelves : 
but I would have 'em to know there are other things 


N to be taken care of, beſides their Green- ſickpeſs. 


I eil. Ay, ſare, or the Phy.:cians would hare but 


lite! e Practt ice. 


1 id. Mr. Elia, * mutt I call you: Imuſt king 


| ſome 5 eity fond Name or other for you. What mall * 
- ail you? 


is e/1. I thought you lik'd my own Name. | 
id, Yes, es., I iikeit but T maſt have a Nickname for 


you: foi Women have Nick names for their Huſband: , 


il. Cucheld. | 
Mid. No., no, but vs very pretty 6 de ; 


. ous negligent, an: { is the Fulkion, yOu know. 


We! 10 b- negli2ent of their Huſban is, it is indeed. 
Vell. Nay then, I won” c bz in the Faſhion ; for I can. 


ne ver be negligent Of Gear Mr. Heiden: And to conv ncæ 


vou, here's ſyaicining to enco, rage you not to be 
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ligent of me. Gives him a Purſe and a little Caſter. 
Five hundred Pounds in Gold in this; and Jewels to the 
Value of kve hundred Pounds more in this. 
[ Welldon opens the Coflet; 
Well Ay, marry, this will encourage me indeed, 
Wid. There are Comforis in marry ing an elderly Wo. 


man, Mr. Welidon. Now a young Woman would hare 
 fancy'd ſhe had pay'd you with her Perſon, or had done 


you the Favour, 


Well. What do you talk of young Women ? You are 


as young as any of em, in every thing, but their Folly 


_ _ and Ignorance. | 
mid. And do you think me ſo? But T have no Reaſon 


to ſuſpect you, Was not I ſeen at your Houſe this Morn- 
ing. do you think ? 


Mell. You may venture again: You'll come *. 


I ſuppoſe. 
Mid. O dear! at Night! ? ſoſoon? 
Mell. Nay, if you think it ſo ſoon. 


Vid. O! no 'tis not for that, Mr. Wellden, but— D 


Vell. You won't come then. 


Mid. Won't! I don't ſay I won't: That is not a 


Word for a Wife: If you command me 
Well To pleaſe yourſelf. 

Wig. I will come to pleaſe you. 

Well. To pleaſe yourſelf, own it. 


Wid. Well, well, to pleaſe myſelf then; you re the 
ſtrangeſt Man in the World, nothing can "ſcape you 


' You'll to the Bottom of ev'ry thing. 
Enter Daniel, Lucia folloauing. 


Dan. What would you have ? What co you follow | 


me for ? 


Luc. Why main't I follow you? I muſt follow you 


now all the World over. 


Dan. Hold you, hold you there: Not ſo far by a Mile 
or two; I have enough of your Company already, by r- 


lady, and ſomething to ſpare: You may go.home to 


2 Brother, an you will ; I have no farther to do with 


ah Wid. Why, Daniel, Child, thou art not out of thy 
| | Dan. | 


Wits, ſure, art thou? 
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Dan. Nay, marry, I don't know ; but I am very near, 
I believe : 1 am alter'd for the worle mightily ſince you 
ſaw me; and (he has been the Cauſe of it there. 

. How ſo Child? 


Dan. I told you before what would come on't of put- 


ting me to bed to a — Woman: But you would not 


be 1aid nay. 
Wid. She is your Wife now, Child, you muſt love ber. 
Dan. Why, fo I did, at firſt. 
id. But you mult love her always. 
Dan. Always! I lov'd her as long as I could, Mother, 


and as long as Loving was good, | believe; for I find 


now I don't care a Fig for her. 
Luc. Why, you lubberly, ſlovenly, miſbegotten Block- 
head 
Vid Nay, Miſtreſs Lucy, ſay any thing elſe, and ſpare 


not: But as to his Begetting, that touches me, he is as 


honeſtly begotten, tho” I ſay it, that he is the worſe again. 
Luc. I ſee all good Nature is thrown away upon you— 
id. It was fo with his Father before him: He takes 


: after lum. 


Luc. And therefore I will uſe you as you deſerve, you N 


: Ton ony. 
N id. Indeed he deſerves bad enough; but don't call 5 


him out of his Name; his Name is Daniel, you know. 


Dan. She may call me, Hermaphrodite, if ſhe will, 
| for I hardly know whether I'm a Boy or a Girl. 


Well. A Boy, I warrant thee, as long as thou liv'ſt. 
Dan. Let her call me what ſhe pleaſes, Mother, tis 


not her Tongue that I'm afraid of. 


Luc. I will make ſuch a Beaſt of thee, ſuch a Cuckold! 1 
Mid. O, pray, no I hope; do nothing raſhly Mrs. Lucy. 
Luc. Such a Cuckold 1 will make of thee! 

Dan. I had rather be a Cuckold, that what you would 
make of me in a Week, I'm ſure; I have no more Man- 
hood left in me already. than there is, ſaving the Mark, 
in one of my Mother's old Under petticoats here. 

Mid. Surah, Sirrah, meddle wich your Wife's Petti- 


coats, and let your Mother S alone, you ungracious Bird, 
you... | Beat. him. 


Dan. Why, i is the Devil in the Womaa ? what have 
e 4 BIT ſaid 
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ſaid now: Do you know, if you were aſk'd, I throw? 
But you ate all cf a Bundle; ev'n hang together: He 
tha: untics you, makes a Rod for his own Tail; and ſo 
he will find it. that bas any thing to do with you. 


Vid Ay, Rogue enough, you ſhail find it: 1 have 2 
Rod for your Tal ſtill. 


Dan. No Wiſe, and I care rot. 
Vid. Ill ſwinge you into better Manners, yeu Booby. 


[Beats him off, Exit, 
Nei, You have conſummated our Project upon him, 
Loc Tray. if [ havea Limb of the Fortune, I care not 
| who ba 5 the Whale Body of the Fool. 


Ei Tratyou all, and a large cne, I promiſe you. 


Loc. _ you heard the News? They talk of a 


Euglii, Ship in the River. 

2 7 " have heard on't; and am preparing to receive 
it, as {aft as I caa. 

Lac. i kere's {<mething the Matter too with the Slaves, 
| ſome Diſturbance or other, I don't know what tis. 


Mell. So much the beiter fill: we fiſh in troubled 
Waters: We ſhall have fewer Eyes upon us. Pray go 
ycu Home, and be ready to aſh! me in your rant of the 


Deſiga. 


ieee e 


Fell. The Widow has furniſh'd me, I. thank her, to 
carry it on. Now I have got a Wife, tis high Time to 
think of getting a Huſband. I carry my Fortune about 


me. a Tnouland Pounds in Gold and Jewels. Let me ſee 


To ill be a conſiderable Truſt: And I think, I ſhall, 
lay it out to Advantage. 


Enter Stanmore. 


Sta. So Wellds: 2, Zack has told me his "GE 1 0 


is Hoves of marrying the Widow by your Means. 


Lol. ] have ftrain'd a Point, Stanmore, upon your 


Accc nk; to be ſerviceable to your Family. 


Stan. I take it upon my Account; and am very much 


bblig'd to you. But here we are all in an Uproar. 
Well. So they ſay, what's the Matter ? 


Stan. A Mutiny among the Slaves: Orooncks is at the | 
Head of em. Our Governor is gone out with bis raſcally 


Mi againſt em. What it may come to nobody 2. 
Fi 
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IT*{1. For my Part, I ſhall do as well as the reſt: But 
I'm eee for my Siſter, and Couſin, whom J ex- 
pect in the Ship from Z gland. | 

Stan. There's no Danger of 'em. 

IJ*1]. IJ have a thoutund Pounds here, in Gol 4 and 
Jew cls, for my Couſin's Uſe, that I would mere parti- 
cularly take care of: "Tis too great a Sum o enture at 
home; and I would en t have her wrorg'd o i:: There- 
fore, to ſecure it, I think my belt way will be to put it 
into your on Keeping. 

| Stan. You have a very good 0 dinion of my ILneſty. 

[ſakes the Purſe and Cajret. 

Well. J have, indeed; if any thing ſhould eren 

to me, in this bullle, as no body is ſecure of Accidents, 


I know you will take my Couſin into your Nenn 


and Cree. 
5 wow You may be ſure on't. | 
ell. If you hear ſhe is &2ad, as ſhe may be, then I 
dete you to accept of the thouſand pounds,as a Legacy, 
and Token of my Friendſhip ; my Siſter is provided for. 
Stan, Why you amaze me: But you are _ the 


nearer dying, I hope, for making your Will ? 


Well. Not a Jot ; but I love to be betore- ad with 
Fortune. If ſhe comes fate, this is not a Place for a 
fngle Woman, you know ; pray ſee her married as ſoon 


nas you can. 


Stau. If the be as handſome as her Picture, I can pro- 
miſe her a Huſband. 
Mell. It you like her, when you ſee her, I wiſh no- 
thing ſo much, as to have you marry her yourſelf. 
Stan. From what I have heard of her, and my En- 
gagements to you, it muſt be her Fault, if I don't: I 
hope to have her from your own Hand. | 
Nell. And J hope to give her to you, * all this. 
Stan. Ay, ay, hang theſe melancholy Reflections. 


Pour Generoſity has engag'd all my Services. 


Well. I always thought you worth making a Friend. 

Stan. You ſhan't find your good Opinion throwmw | 

| away upon me: I am in your * and ſhall think ſo, 
* long as I live, ¶Exeunt. 


cs SCENE. 
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Enter on one Side of the Stage Oroonoko, Aboan, avith 
the Slaves. Imoinda with a Bow and Yuiver ; the 
| Women, ſome leading, others carryi * their Children 
| upon their Backs. 


Oro. The Women, with their Children, fall behind, 
Inoinda, you muſt not expoſe yourſelf: 
Retire, my Love: I almoſt fear for you. 
Ino. I fear no Danger ; Lite, or Death, I will 
Enjoy with you. 

Oro, My Perſon is your Guard. | 

Abo. Now, Sir, blame yourſelf: If you had not pre- 
- vented my cutting his Throat, that Coward there had 
not diſcover'd us ; he comes now to upbraid you. 


Enter on the other Side the Governor, talking 2 Hotman, 


with his Rabble. 
' Gov. This is the very thing I would have wild d. 


Your honeſt Service to the Government {To Home, 


Shall be rewarded with your Liberty. 
Abo His honeſt Service ! call it what it is, 


1 His Villainy, the Service cf his Fear: 


If he pretends to honeſt Services, 
Let him ſtand out, and meet me. like a Man. 1 | 


Oro. Hold, you: And you who come aguas us, hold; 8 


I charge you in a general Gcod to all, 
And wiſh i could command you, to prevent 
The bloody Havock of the murd'ring Sword, 
I would not urge Deſtruction uncompell'd : 
But, if ou follow Fate, you find it here. 
The Bounds are ſet, the Limits of our Lives : 
Between us lics the gaping Gulph of Death, 
| To ſwallow all: Who firſt advances 
Enter the Captain, with his Crew. 
Capi. Here, here, here they are, Governor: 
What, ſeize upon my Ship! | 
N Come, Boys, fall on 
[Advancing fiſt, ; Oroonoko kills bim. 
"Ove. Thou art fall'n indeed; 
Thy own Blood be upon thee, 
| 


* 


1 
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Gov. Reſt it there. | 


He did deſerve his Death. Take him away. 


[ The Bea reno * 
ou ſee, Si you, and thoſe miſtaken Men 
— be our Witneſſes. we do not come 


As Enemies, and thirſting for your Blood. 


It we deſir'd your Ruin, the Revenge 
Of our Companion's Death had puſh'd it on. 


hut that we over look, in a Regard 


To common Safety, and the public Good. 

Oro. Regard that public Good: Draw off your Men, 
And leave us to our Fortune: We're reſolv'd. 

Gov. Reſolv'd! on what? your Reſolutions 
Are broken, overturn'd, prevented, loſt : 


What Fortune now can you rzife out of em? 
Nay, grant we ſhould draw of, what can you do ? 
Where can you move ? What more can * reſolve ? 
Unleſs it be to throw yourſelves away, 
Famine muſt eat you up, if you go on. 
| You fee our Numbers could with "Eaſe corpel 
What we requeſt: And what do we requeſt ? 


Orly to fave yourſelves. 
[The Wemen with their Children * * the Men, : 
Oro. I'll bear no more. 
Vomen. Hear him, hear him. He takes no care of u us, 
Gev. To thoſe poor Wretches, who have been fed uc'd 
And led away, to all, and ev'ry one, 
We offer a full Pardon 


Oro. Then fall on. be n to engage, 
Gov. Lay hold upon t. before it be too late, 
Pardon and Mercy. 


[The Women clinging aha the Men, they hows Oroono- 
ko, and fall upon their Faces, crying out for 2 

Slaves. Pardon, Mercy, Pardon. 1 | 

Oro. Let em go all. Now, Governor, I ſee, 


I own the Folly of my Enterpriſe, 


The Raſhneſs of this Action ; and muſt bluſh 


Quite through this Veil of Ni ht, a whitely Shame, 
To think I could deſigii to make thoſe free, 

Who were by Nature Slaves; Wretches, deſign'd 

To be their Maſters Dogs, and, lick their Feet. 


Whip 
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Whip, whip * em to the Knowledge of your Code; 
Your Chrittian Gods, who ſuffer you to be 

Unjuſt, Diſnoneſt, Cowardly, and Baſe: 

And give em your Excuſe for being ſo, 

I would not live on the ſame Earth with Creatures, 

'That only have the Faces of their Kind : 

Why ſhould they look like Men, who are not ſo ? 

When they put off their noble Natures, fr 


The groveling Qualities of down-caſt Bealts, 
_T wiſh they had their Tails. 


Abo. Then we ſhould know em. | 
Oro. We were too few befere for Victory, 


We're Rill enow to die. [To Imoinda, Aboan. 


Emer Blandford. 
Gov. Live, Royal Sir; 


Live, and be happy long on your own Terms; 

Only conſent to yield, and you ſhall have | 

What Terms you can propoſe, for you, and yours. 
Oro. Conſent to yield! ſhall I betray myſelf ? 


Gov. Alas! we cannot fear, that your ſmall Force, 


The Force of two, with a weak Woman's Arm, 
Should conquer us. I ſpeak, in the Regard 
And Honour of your Worth, in my Deſire 
And Forwardneſs to ſerve ſo great a Man. 
I would not have it lie upon my Thoughts, 
That | was the Occaſion of the Fall 

Of ſuch a Prince, whoſe Courage, carried on 
In a more noble Cauſe, would well deſerve 
The Empire of the World. 

Oro. You can ſpeak fair. 


Gov. Your Undertaking, tho” it would have brought * 


So great a Lois to us, we muſt all ſay, 
Was generous and noble; and ſhall be 
Regarded only as the Fire of Vouth, 
That will break out ſometimes in gallant Souls; ; 
We'll think it but the natural Impulſe, 
A raſh Impatience of Liberty : 
No otherwiſe. 
Oro. Think it what you will. i 
I was not born to render an Account 


- of what I do, to any but my lf, [Blan. comes y 1 


Bla. 
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N I'm glad you have proceeded by fair Means, 
[To the Gavernar. 
Jet me to be a Mediator. 
Gov. Try what you can work upon him. 
Oro. Are vou come againſt me too ? 
Plan. Is this to come againſt you ? 
| Mering his Sxcord to Oroonoko. 
| Unarm'd to put myſclf into Your [lands ? 
I come, I hope, to ſerve you. 
Oro. You have ſerv'd me; 
I thank you ſor't : And I am pleas'd to think 
You were my Friend, while I had necd of one: 
| But now tis ons this Farewel, and be gone. 
| [ Embraces him, 
Blan. It is not paſt, and I muſt ſerve you till. 
I would make up theſe Breaches which the Sword 
Will widen more, and cloſe us all in Love. 
Oro. I know what I have done, and I ſhould be 
A Child to think they ever can forgive : 
Forgive! Were there but that, I would not live 
To be forgiven : Is there a Power on Earth, 
That I can ever need Forgiveneſs from! 
| Blan. You ſha'not need it. 
| i Oro. No, I wo'not need it. 
| 


Blan. You fee he offers you your own Conditions, 
For you and yours. 
Oro. Muſt I capitulate ? 
Precarioufly compound, on ſtinted Terms, | 
To ſave my Life? | 
Blan. Sir, he impoſes none. 
| You make 'em for your own "OY 
If your great Heart cannot deſcend to treat, 
In adverſe Fortune, with an Enemy; 
Vet ſure your Honour's ſafe, you may accept 
Offers of Peace and Safety from a Friend. . 
Gov. He will rely on what you fay to him: T, 0 Blas. 
Offer him what you can, I will confirm 5 
And make all good: Be you my Pledge of Truſt. 
Blan. I'll anſwer with my Life for all he fays. 
Gow. Ay, do, and pay the Forfeit if you pleaſe. [ 4/7. 
Blau. Conſider, irs can you conſent to moo 
at 
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That Blefling from you? you ſo hardly found, [O 15 
And ſo much valu'd once? 


Oro. Imainda! Oh! | 
"Tis the that, holds me on this Argument 
Of tedious Life: I could reſolve it foon, 
Were this curs'd Being only in Debate, 


| But my [noinda ſtruggles in my Soul: 


She makes a Coward of me, I conſeſs: 
I am afraid to part with her in Death ; 
And more afraid of Life to loſe her here. 
Blan. This Way you muit loſe her; think upon 
The Weakneſs of her Sex, made yet more weak | 
With her Condition, requiring Reſt, 
And ſoit indulging Eaſe, to nurſe your Hopes, 
And make you a giad Father. 
-. Ove. There Ifedt 
A Father's Fondneſs, and a Huſband's Love. 
They ſeize upon my Heart, {rain all its Strings, 
To pull me to em from my ttera Reſolve. 
Huſband and Father ! all che melting Art 
Of Eloquence lives in thote ſoft' ning Names. 
i Methinks I fee the Babe, with Infant Hands, 
Pleading for Life, and begging to be born: 
Shall I forbid his Birth? Deny him Light? 
The heavenly Comforts of all-chearing Light? 
And make the Womb the Dungeon of his Death? 
His bleeding Mother his ſad Monument? 
Theſe are the Calls of Nature, that call loud; 
They will be heard, and conquer in their Cauſe: 
He muſt not be a Man, who can reſiſt em. 
No, my Imoinda ! I will venture all 
To ſave thee, and that little Innocent: 
The World may be a better Friend to him, 
Than I have found it Now I yield myſelf : 
5 3 [Gives up bis gauerd. 
The Confliat's paſt, and we are in your Hands. 
[Several Men get about C roonox0 and a 
and ſeize them. 


| Gov. So you ſhall find you are. Diſpoſe of them, 
A I commanded you. | 


* Good Heay' n forbid ! ! © pads cannot mean 3 


Gov. 


— — 
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Gov. This is not your Concern. 
[To Blandford, who goes to Oroonoko. 


I muſt take care of you. | [To [moinda. 


Ino. I'm at the End : 

Of all my Care: Here will I die with him. [ Helling Oro. 
Oro. You ſhall not force her from me. | He heldo ter. 
Gov. Then I muſt [T hey force ker from him. 


4 Try other Means, and conquer — by Force: 
Break, cut off his Hold, bring her away. 


Ino. I do not afk to live, kill me but here. 
Ore, O bloody Dogs! Inkuman Murderers! 
[Imoinda forc'd out of one Door by the Governor and 
others. Oroonoko and Aboan hurried out of aj 
ther. [Exeunt, 


— 
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Enter Stanmore, Lucia, and Charlotte. 


: Stan. T 18 ſtrange we cannot hear of him: Can 


no body give an Account of him? 
Luc. Nay, I begin to deſpair: I give him for gone. 
Stan. Not fo, I hope. 
Luc. There are ſo many Diſturbances in this deviliſh 


Country! would we had never ſeen it! 


Stan. This is but a cold Welcome for you, Madam, - 


| after ſo troubleſome a Voyage. 


Char. A cold Welcome indeed, Sir, without my Couſin : 


Ielldon : He was the beſt F ns I had in the World. 


Stan. He was a very good Friend of yours indeed, 


Madam. 


Luc. They have made him away, murder'd him for 
his Money, I believe; he took a conſiderable Sum out 


with him, I know that has been his Ruin. 


Stan. That has done him no Injury, to my Know- 


ledge : For this Morning he put into my Cuſtody what 


you ſpeak of, 1 luppole, a thouſand Pounds, for the Uſe 


of this Lady. 


Cbar. I was always oblig d to him: And he has 


| ſhewn his Care of me, in placing my little Affairs in ſuch | 
| * Hands. 


n 
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Stan. He gave me a particular Charge of vou, Ma- 
| cam, very particular, ſo particular, that vou will be : {ur- 
priz'd when I tell you. 


Cher. What, pray, Sir ? 
Stan, I amengzg'd to get you a Huſband. 7 rromis'd 


that before I ſaw you; and, now I have ſeen you, you 


muſt give me Leave to offer you myſelf. 


Luc. Nay, Couſin, never be coy upon the Matter; to 


my Knowledge, my Brother * deſign'd you tor this 
Gentleman. 


Stan. You hear, Madam, he has given me his Intereſt, 


and 'tis the Favour I would have begg d of him. Lord! A 


you are ſo like him 


Char. That you are obliged to ſay you like n me * 
his Sake. 


Stan. I ſhould be glad to love you for your own. 


Char. If I ſhould conſent to the fine Things you can | 
fay to me, how would you look at laſt, to find em 


thrown away upon an old Acquaintance 1 
Stan. An old Acquaintance! 
Char. Lord, how eaſily are you Men to be impos'd 


upon ! I am no Couſin newly arriv'd from England, not bo 


I; but the very Welldon you wot of. 
'$ tan. Welldon! © 
Char. Not murdered, nor made away, as my Siſter 
would have you believe ; but am in very good Health, 
your old Friend in Breeches that was, and now your 
humble Servant in Petticoats. 


Stan. I'm glad we have you again. But wha Ser- 


vice can you do me in Petticoats, pray? 
Char. Can't you tell what ? 


Stan. Not | by my Troth: I have found my F riend 
and loft my Miſtreſs, 1 it ſeems, which 1 did not expect 


from your Petticoats. 


Char. Come, come, vou "RvR had a F riend of your 


Miſtreſs long enough; tis high Time now to HAVE a 
Miſtreſs of your Friend. 

Stan. What do you ſay ? 

Char. I am a Woman, Sir. 

Stan. A Woman! 


Cbar. As arrant a Woman as you would have * 


me but now, I aſſure you. Stan. 
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Stan. And at my Service? 

Char. If you have any for me in Petticoats. 

Stau. Ves, yes, 1 ſnall find you Employment. 

Char. You wonder at my Proceeding, I believe. 

Star. "Tis a little extraordinary, indeed. 

Char. 1 have taken ſome Pains to come into your | 
Favour. 

Star. You might have hid it cheaper a great deal. 
ar might have married you in the Perſon of my 
| Ergiþ Couſin, but could not conſent to THEM You, even 

in the Thing I had a Mind to. 

| Star. Twas done as you do every thing. 
Char. I need nottell you, I made that lit tle Plot, and 
carry'd it on only for this Opportunity, I was reſolv'd 
to ſee whether you lik'd me as a Woman, or not: If I 
had found vou indifferent, I would have endeavour'd to 
| have been fo too: But you ſay you like me, and there- 
fore J have ventur'd to diſcover the Truth. 

Stan. Like you! I like you ſo well, that I'm afraid 
you won't think * a Proof on't: Shall I give 
you any other? 

(bar. No, no, I'm :nclin' d to 8 you, and that 
ſhall convince me. At more leiſure I'll ſatisfy you how 
I came to be in Man's Cloaths, for no Ill, I aſſure you, 
tho' I have happen'd to play the Rogue in em. They 
| have aſſiſted me in marrying my Sitter, and have gone a 
na great way in befriending your Couſin Fack with the Wi- 


"|: dow. Can you forgive me for pimping for your F 3 


Enter Jack Stanmore. 
Stan. So, Fack, what News with you? 

J. Stan. I am the Forepart ofthe Widow you know; 
ſhe's coming after with the Body of the Family, the 
| young 'Squire in her Hand, my Son- in law that is to be, 

with the Help of Mr. Well: x. 1 
Char. Say you ſo, Sir? [Clapping Jack upon the Back. 

Enter Widow Lackitt with her Son Daniel. 

Vid. So, Mrs. Lucy, T have brought him about azain, 
I have chaſtis'd him, I have made him as ſupple as a2 


| Glove for your Wearing, to pull on, or throw off, at our 


Pleaſure. Will you ever rebel again ? Will you, Sirrah ? 
but come, come, down on your Marrow. bones, and 


ak 
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aſk her Forgiveneſs. [Daniel 4zcel..] wy after me, ” 
forſoorh Wife. 

Dan. Pran forſooth Wife. 

Luc Well, well. this is a Day of Good nature, and fo 


I take you into Favour : But firſt take the Oath of Aile. 


glance. [He hifjes ber Hand, and riſes.) If ever you do ſo 


| again 


Dan. Nay, marry if I do. I ſhall have the worſt ont. 


Luc. Here's a Stranger, forſooth, would be glad to be 

known to you, a Siſter of mine, pray ſalute her. | 

[Starts at Charlotte, 

Pia. Your Siſter ! Mrs. Lucy ! what do you mean? 

This is your Brother, Mr. Welldon ; do you think I do 
not know Mr. Mellden! 


Luc. Have a Care what you . This Gentleman' + 


about marrying her : You may ſpoil all. 


upon me. 
__ _ Char. No faith, Widow, the Trick i 15 over, it has taken 


ſufficiently, and now I will teach you the Trick, to —— | 


vent your being cheated another time. 
Mid. How! Cheated, Mr. Welldon ! 


Char. Why, ay, you will always take things by the 


: wrong Handle : I ſee you will have me Mr. 2 [ 
grant you, I was Mr. Welldon a little while to pleaſe 


you, or ſo : But Mr. Stanmore here has perſuaded mo 6c 


anto a Woman again. 
Vid. A Woman! pray let me ſpeak with you. [Draw- 


ing her aſide. ] You are not in earneſt, I bogs | A Wo⸗ = 


man ! 
_ Really a Woman. 
Wid. Gads my Life! I could not be cheated in every 


thing: I know a Man from a Woman art trele Years, or 


the Devil's in't. Pray, did not you marry me? 
Char. You would have it fo. 
id. And did not J give you a thouſand kh this 
Morning ? | 
| Char. Yes indeed, twas more than I deſerv' a: But 


you had your Penoy- worth for your Penny, 1 ſuppoie: | 


_ You feem'd to be pleas'd with your Bargain. 


I/id. A rare Bargain I have made on t truly | I have | 


laid 


Wid. Fiddle, faddle, what! You would put a Trick 


lai 


e 
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laid out my Money to a fine Purpoſe upon a Woman. 
Char. You wouid have a Hulband, and I provided for 


you as well as I could. 


Wid. Yes, yes, you have provided for me. 
Char. \nd you have paid me very well for't, I thank you. 
Wild. Tis very well; I may be with Child too, for 
aught I know, and may go look for the Father. 
Char. Nay, if you think ſo, tis Time to look about 
you inderd. Ev'n make up the Matter as well as you 


can, I adviſe you as a Friend, and let us live neighbour- 


ly and lovingly together. OE 
Hid. I have nothing elſe for it, that I know now. 


Char. For my Part, Mrs. Laclitt, your thouſand Pounds 
will engage me not to laugh at you. Ten my Siſter is 


marry'd to your Son, he 1s to have half your Eſtate, I 


know; and indeed they may live upon it, very com- 


fortably to themſelves, and very creditably to you. 
Mid. Nay, I · can blame no body but myſelf. 


| Char. You have enough for a Huſband ſtill, and that 


you may beſtow upon honeſt Fack Stanmore. 
Mid. Is he the Man then? 
_ Char. He is the Man you are oblig'd to. 


J Stan. Yes, Faith, Widow, I am the Man : T have 


done fairly by you, you find, you know what you have 
to cruſt to before hand | | 1 5 
Mid. Well, well, I ſee you will have me, ev'n marry 


1 me, and make an End of the Buſineſs. 


Stan. Why, that's well ſaid, now we are all agreed, 
and all provided for | 

HS Enter a Servant to Stanmore, 

Serv. Sir, Mr. Blandford defires you to come to him, 


and bring as many of your Friends as you can with you. 


San. I come to him. You'll all go along with me. 


| Come, young Gentleman, Marriage is the Faihion, you 


fee, you mult like it now. 5 
Dan. It I don't, how ſhall I help myſelf ? ns 
Luc. Nay, you may hang yourſelf in the Nooſe, if you 


pleaſe, but you'll never get out on't with ſtruggling. 


Dan. Come then, let's ev'n jog on in the old Road. 
Cuckold, or worſe, I muſt be now contented : | 
I'm not the firſt has marry'd, and repented. {Exeunt. 
| a; | SCENE 


68 o o. 
SCENE II. 


Enter G overnor, with Blandford and Planters. 


Blan. Have you no Reverence of future Fame? 
No Awe upon your Actions, from the Tongues, 
The cens'ring Tongues of Men, that will be free? 
If you confeſs Humanity, believe 
There is a God, or Devil, to reward 
Our Doings here : do not provoke your Fate. 
The Hand of H-av'n is arm'd againſt theſe Crimes, 
With hotter Tuunderbolts, prepar'd to ſhoot, 
And nail you to the Earth, a ſad Example; 
A Monument of faithleſs Infamy. 

Enter Stanmore, J. Stanmore, Charlotte, Lucy, 

IFidow and Daniel. 


356 Sram ore, you, I know, the Women too 
Will ; join with me: Tis Orceneho's Cauſe, 
A Lover's Cauſe, a wretched Woman's Cauſe, 


That wil become your Interceſſion. [Zo the N onen. 


I Plant. Never mind 'em, Governor; he ought to be 
made an Example for the Good of the Plantation. 
2 Plant. Ay, ay, 'twill frighten the Negroes from 


. attempting the like again. 


I Plant. What, riſe againſt their Lords and Maſters! 
dat this Rate ro Man is Be from his own Slaves. 


2 Plant. No, no more he is. Therefore one and a all, - 


Governor, we declare for Hanging. 

Om. Plant. Ay, ay, hang him, hang him. 

Vid. What! hang him: O! forbid i it, Seen. 

Char. Luc. We all petition for him. 
3 They are for a Holiday; Guilty, or not, Is 
not the Buſineſs, Hanging is their Sport. 


Blan. We are not, ſare, ſo wretched, to have theſe, 


The Rabble, judge for us: The changing Croud, 
The arbitrary Guard of Fortune's Power, 

Who wait to catch the Sentence of her Frowns, 
Ard hurr, all to Ruin ſhe condemns. 


Stan. So far from farther Wrong, that 'tis a Shame 


He ſhould be where he is. Good Governor, 
Order his Liberty: He vielded up 


Him- 


— — 2 — . . . 


2 


E 
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 Hlimfe!f, his all, at your Diſcretion. 


Biz:. Dicretion! no, he yielded on your Word; 
Ana 1 + v nade the cautionary Pledye, 
The © ie and Tionage If your keeping it. 
_— er, Sir. he yielded on your Word; 
Vou: Word ! witch hoacit Men wilt think mould be 
The a Keicrt of ruth, and Truft an Earth: 


There's no Ah bey ond It, but to Heav'n: 


An Oat 1s 4 } 2cognizance to Heav'n, 

Binding us over in the Courts above, 

To ple ad to the indictment of our Crimes, 

That thoſe who 'icz PC this World ſhould ſuffer there. 


Bu: in the Comm un Intzrcourie of Men, 


(Where the dre:.d 7 jciiy is not invok'd, 


His Honour not immediately concern'd, 


Not made a Party in our Intereſts) 
Our Word is all to be rely'd upon. 
Vid. Come, come, you'll be as good as your Word, 


we know. 


Stan. 172'5 out of all Power 1 doing gan Harm now, 


if he were diſpos'd to it. 


Char. But he is not diſpos'd to it. 

Bion. To kep him where he is, will make him ſoon N 
Find out ſome de perate Way to Liberty: = 
He! Il hang himſelf, or daſh out his mad Brains. + 

Char, Pray try him by * Means: We'll all be 
Surcties for him. 

Or. All, all. 

Lac. We will all anſwer for him now. 

GeV. Well, vou will have it ſo, do what you pleaſe, 
juſt what you will with him, I give you Leave. [ Exit. 

Plan. Vw e thank you, Sir; tus Fray: pray. come with 
— [ Exeunt, 


The 8 CEN E 8 heros Oroonoks pon 
his Back, his Legs and Arms ſtretch'd out, 
and chein'd to the Ground. 


Eu Blandford, Stanmore, Sc. 
Blan. O miſerable Sight ! help voy one, F 
Aſſiſt 
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Aſſiſt me all to free him from his Chains. 
[7 hey help him up, and bring him forward, looking dan. 

Moſt injur'd Prince! how ſhall we clear ourſelves ? 
We cannot hope you will vouchſafe to hear, 

Or credit what we ſay in the Defence „ 
| And Cauſe of our ſuſpected Innocence. | I 
Stan. We are not guilty of your Injuries, 1 

No way conſenting to em; but abhor, RE 
Abominate, and loath this Cruelty. 

Blan. It is our Curſe, but make it not our Dime, 

A heavy Curſe upon us, that we muſt _ 

Share any thing in common, ev'n the Light, 

The Elements and Seaſons, with ſuch Men, 

Whoſe Principles, like the fam'd Dragon's Teeth, 
Scatter'd, and ſown, would ſhoot a Harveſt up 
Of fighting Miſchiefs, to confound — | 

And ruin all about 'em. | | 

Stan. Profligates ! 

Whoſe bold 7:tanan Impiety STE 
Would once again pollute their Mother Earth, 

Force her to teem with her old monſtrous Brood | | 
Of Giants, and forget the Race of Men. of © 

Blan. We are not ſo : Believe us innocent. | 

We come prepar'd with all our Services, 

To offer a Redreſs of your baſe Wrongs. 

Which Way ſhall we employ e em: 

Stan. Tell us, Sir? 

If there is any thing that can atone? 

But nothing can; that may be ſome Amends- 
Oro. If you would have me think you are not call 
Confederates, all acceſſary to 

The baſe Injuſtice of your Governor: 

If you would have me live, as you appear 

Concern'd for me; if you would have me live 

To thank, and bleſs you, there is yet a Way 
To tie me ever to your honeſt Love: 

Bring my [moinda to me; give me her, 

To charm my Sorrows, and, if poſſible, 

I'II fit down with my Wrongs ; ; never to riſe 

_ Againſt my Fate, or ng of Vengeance more. 


r 


| 
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Blas. Be ſatisfy'd, you may depend upon us, 
. Weill bring her ſafe to you, and ſuddenly. 
Char. We will not leave you in ſo good a Work. 
Mid. No, no, we'll go with you. 5 
Blas. In the mean time 3 
| Endeavour to forget, Sir, and forgive; 

And hope a better F rtune. |  [Exeunt, 
| | Oroonouko alone. | = 
| Oro. Forget! forgive ! I muſt indeed forget, 
When [ forgive: But while I am a Man, 5 

In Fleſh, that bears the living Marks of Shame, 
The Print of his diſhonourable Chains, 
My Memory ſtill rouſing up my Wrongs, 
I never can forgive this Governor, 
This Villain ; the Diſgrace of Truſt, and Place, 
And juſt Contempt of delegated Power. 
What ſhall I do? If I declare myſelf, 
I know him, he will ſncak behind his Guard 
Of Followers, and brave me in his Fears. 
| Elſe, Lion-like, with my devouring Rage, 
| I would ruſh on him, faſten on his Throat, 
Tear a wide Paſſage to his treacherous Heart. 
| | And that Way lay him open to the World. [ Paufing. 
If I ſhould turn his Chriſtian Arts on him 


| Promiſe him, ſpeak him fair, flatter, and creep 
5 With fawning Steps, to get within his Faith, 
] could betray him then, as he has m. 
But am I ſure by that to right myſelf? 
Luing's a certain Mark of Cowardice : 
*» And, when the Tongue forgets its Honeſty, 
The Heart and Hand may drop their Functions too, 
And nothing worthy be refolv'd or done. 
The Man mutt go together, bad, or good: 
In one Part frail, he ſoon grows weak in all. 
Honour ſhould be concern'd in Honour's Cauſe, 
That is not to be cur'd by Contraries, 
As Bodies are, whoſe Health is often drawn 
From rankeſt Poiſons. Let me but find out 
An honeſt Remedy, I have the Hand, 
A miniſtring Hand, that will apply it home. ¶ Exit. 


w | SCENE, 
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SCENE, The Governors Houſe. 


Enter Governor. 
Gow. I would not have her tell me, ſhe conſents; 
In Favour of the Sex's Modeſty, 
That flill ſhould be preſum'd ; becauſe there i Is 
A greater Impudence in owning it, 
Than in allowing all that we can do. 
This Truth I know, and yet againſt myfalr 
{So unaccountable are Lovers Ways) 
I talk, and loſe the Opportunities, 
Which Love, and ſhe, expects I ſhould employ. 
Ev'n ſhe expects: For when a Man has fzid 
All that is fit, to ſave the Decency, 
The Women know the reſt is to be dore. 
I wo'not diſappomt her. [Going, 
Enter to him Blandford, the Stanmores, Daniel, Mis. 
Lackitt, Charlotte, and Lucy. 
171d. O Governor! I'm glad we have lit ”_ you. 
Gov. Why ! what's the Matter: 
Char. Nay, nothing extraordinary. But one good 


Action draws on another. You have given the Prince * 
| his Freedom: Now we come a begging for his Wife: 


7 Yeu won't refuſe us. 
S Gxw. Refuſe you! No, no, what have I to do to 
refuſe you ? 


IJ id. You won't refuſe to ſend her to kim, her means, | 


Gew. I ſend her to him! 

1/id. We have promis'd him to bring her. 
Saw. You do very well; 'tis kindly done of you: 
Ev'n carry her to him, with all my Heart. 
Luc. You muſt tell us where ſhe is. 

G77. I tell you ! why, don't you know? 
Blan. Your Servant ſays ſhe's in the Houſe. 
Gow. No, no, I brought her home at firſt, indeed; 


but I thought it would not look well to keep her here; 


I remov'd her in the Hurry, only to take care of her. 
W hat] ſhe belongs to you: I have nothing to do with her. 
| Char. But where is ſhe now, Sur ? 


Gov. Why, Faith, I can't ſay certainly : You'll hear 


of her at Parham Houſe, I ſuppoſe : There, or there- 
abouts ; I think 1 ſent her there. Plan. 


r i. 
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Blan. ru have an Eye on him. LAlde. 


[Exeunt all but the Godernor. 
Cv. 1 have ly'd myſelf | into a little Time, 


And muſt employ it: They'll be here again; 
But I-muſt be before em. 


| [Going out, he meets Imoinda, aw fixes Fer. 
Are you come ? 


I court no longer for a Happineſs 


That is in my on keeping: Vou may n 


Refuſe to grant, ſo I have Power to take. 


The Man that aſks deſerves to be deny d. 


[She diſengages one Hand, and draws his Savor 7 from : 
his Side upon him ; Geverner farts and retires ; 


_ Blandford enters behind him. 
Imo. He does indeed, that aſks unworthily. 


Blas. You hear her, Sir, that aſks unworthily. 
_ Gov. You are no judge. 


Blan. I am of my own Slave. 
_ Gow. Be gone, and leave us. 
Blan. When you let her go. 


.. Gov. To faſten upon you. 


Blan: I muſt defend myſelf. 

imo. Help, Murder, help. | 

(non a retreats towards the Door, — by Bland * 
ford; auhen they are clos'd, ſhe throws down the 
— and runs out. — takes up his Sword, 
they fight, cloſe, and fall, Blandford * him. Ser- 

wants enter, and part em. 

Cv. She ſhannot ſcape me ſo. I've gone too far, 

Not to go farther. Curſe on my Delay : 


But yet ſhe is, and ſhall be in my Power. 


Blau. Nay, then it is the War of Honeſty ; 


I know you, and will ſave you from yourſelf. 


| Gov, All come along with me. Exer. 


SCENE the bf. 


Enter Oroonoko. 
"Ob To Honour bound! and yet a Slave to Love [ | 


lam diſtracted by their rival Powers, 


And both will be obey'd. » great Revenge ! 


Thog 


| My firſt Ambition, and my Fame the next. 


Lou muſt not live, 
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Thou Raiſer and Reſtorer of faln Fame ! 

Let me not be unworthy of thy Aid, 

For ſtopping in thy Courſe : I ſtill am thine ; 
But can't forget I am Imoinda's too. 
She calls me from my Wrongs to reſcue her. 
No Man condemn me, who has never felt 

A Woman's Power, or try'd the Force of Love: | 
All Tempers yield, and ſoften in thoſe Fires: | 
Our Honours, Intereſts reſolving down, | 
Kun in the gentle Current of our Joys; I 
But not to fink, and drown cur Memory; 
We mount again to Action, like the Sun, | 
That riſes from the Boſom of the Sea, | 
To run his glorious Race of Light a new, | 
And carry on the World. Love, Love will be 


| Enter Aboan 6looay, 

My Eyes are turned againſt me, and combine 

With my ſworn Enemies, to repreſent 
This Spectacle of Horror. Aboan! ?! 

My ever faithful Friend! 
Abo. I have no Name © Ea 
That can diſtinguiſh me from the vile Earth, 
To which I'm going: A poor abjet Worm, 

That crawV'd a while upon the buſtling World, 

And now am trampled to my Duit again. 
Oro. I ſee thee gaih'd and mangled. 

Abo. Spare my Shame, ns” I 
To tell how they have us'd me: But believe | - 
The Hangman's Hand would have been merciful, | 
Do not you ſcorn me, Sir, to think I can 
Intend to live under this Infamy. „ 

J do not come for Pity, to complain. | 


I've ſpent an honourable Life with you, 
The earlieſt Servant of your riſing Fame, 

And would attend it with my lateſt Care: 
My Life was yours, and ſo ſhall be my Death. 
Bending and finking, I have dragg'd my Steps 
Thus far, to tell you that you cannot live : 
Jo warn you of thoſe ignominious Wrongs, 
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Whips, Rods, and all the Inſtruments of Death, 
Which I have felt, and are prepar'd for you. 
This was the Duty that I had to pay. 
' "Tis done, and now I beg to be diſcharg'd. 
Oro. What ſhall I do for thee ? 
| Abo. My Body tires, 
And wonnot bear me off to Liberty: 
I ſhall again be taken, made a Slave. 
A Sword, a Dagger yet would reſcue me. 
Il have not Strength to go to find out Death, 
| You muſt direct him to me. ge” 
Oro. Here he is, | [Gives him a Dagger. 
The only Preſent I can make thee now: 
And, next the honourable Means of Life, 
I would beſtow the honeſt Means of Death. 
Abo. I cannot itzy to thank you. If chere is 
A Being after this, I ſhall be yours | 
In the next World, your faithful Slave again. 
This is to try. [Stabs himſelf] TI had a living Senſe 
Of all your royal Favours, but this laſt LE 
Strikes through my Heart, I wonnot ſay Farewel. 
Por you muſt follow me. _ . 
Oro. In Life and Death, 8 
The Guardian of my Honour ! Follow thee! 
I ſhould have gone before thee : Then perhaps 
Thy Fate bad been prevented. All his Care 
Was to preſerve me from the barbarous Rage 
That worry'd him, only for being mire. 
| Why, why, you Gods! why am I ſo accus d, 
| Thatitmuſt be a Reaſon of your Wrath, | 
| A Guilt, a Crime ſufficient to the Fate 
Of any one, but to belong to me ? IN 
My friend has found it out, and my Wife will ſoon : 
My Wife! the very Fear's too much for Life : 


I can't ſupport it. Where? Imoinda! Oh! 
| [Going out, ſhe meets him, running into his Arms. 
Thou Boſom Softneſs ! Down of all my Cares 
Ic could recline my Thoughts upon this Breaſt 
Io a Forgetfulneſs of all my Griefs, 5 
| And yet be happy : But it wonnot be, 


Thou art diſorder d, pale, and out of Breath! — 
— WY 2 
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If Fate purſues thee, find a Shelter here. 
What is it thou would'ſt tell me? 

Imo. "Tis in vain to call him Villain. 

Oro. Call him Governor: Is it not ſo ? 

Imo. There's not another ſure. - 

Oro. Villain's the common Name of Mankind hen, 
But i is moſt properly, What ! what of him? 
l fear to be reſolv'd, and muſt enquire, 

He had thee in his Power. | 
Ino. I bluſh to think it. 

Oro. Bluſh ! to think what ? 

Imo. That I was in his Power. 

Oro. He cou'd not uſe it ? 

Imo. What can't ſuch Men do? 

Oro. But did he, durſt he? 

Imo. What he cou'd, he dar'd. 

Oro. His own Gods damn bim then! For ours bare 
| = Vo 

No Puniſhment for ſuch unheard of 88 - 
Io. This Monſter, cunning in his F latteries, 
When he had weary d all his uſeleſs Arts, 

| Leap'd out, fierce as a Beaſt of Prey, to ſeize me. 

I trembled, fear'd. X 

Oro. I fear, and monde now. | 

What cou'd preſerve thee ? What deliver 1 ? 


Imo. That worthy Man, you us'd to call your Friend, 


Oro. Blandford. 

Ino. Came in, and ſav'd me from his Rage. 

Oro. He was a Friend indeed, to reſcue thee! 
And, for his Sake, I'll think it poſlible 
1 Chriſtian may be yet an honeſt Man. 
Ino. O did you know what I have ſtruggled thro”, 
T o ſave me yours, ſure you would promiſe me 
Never to ſee me forc'd from you again. | 

Oro. To promiſe thee! O!] do k need to promiſe? 


But there is now no farther Uſe of Words. 
Death is Security for all our Fears. : 
[Shews Sooke” s "MPA on th Floor. 
And yet I cannot truſt him. 5 Dh 
 JImo. Aboan! © | 
Oro. * and tory, reſoly'd to give me Time. 

0 


35 ˙ E 


Od 


n 
To fit myſelf for what I muſt expect, 


Groan'd out a Warning to me, and expir'd. 


Ino. For what you mult expect? 
Oro. Would that were all ! 
Imo. What! to be butcher'd thus 
Oro. Juſt as thou ſeeſt. 5 
Ino. By barb'rous Hands, to fall at laſt their Prey ! 
Oro. I have run the Race with Honour, ſhall I now 
Lag, and be overtaken at the Goal ? e 


Ino. No. 


Oro. I muſt look back to thee. [Tender h 5 
Imo. You ſhannot need. _ ” and 


I am always preſent to your Purpoſe, ſay, 
Which Way would you diſpoſe me ? 


Oro. Have a Care. 

Thou'rt on a Precipice, and doſt not fee | 
Whither that Queſtion leads thee. O! too ſoon 
Thou doſt enquire what the aſſembled Gods 


Have notdetermin'd, and will lateſt doom. 
Vet this I know of Fate, this is moſt certain, 


I cannot, as I would, diſpoſe of thee; 


And, as I ought, I dare not. Oh Imoinda- 


Imo. Alas! that Sigh ! why do you tremble ſo? 


Nay, then 'tis bad indeed, if you can weep. 


Oro. My Heart runs over, if my guſhing Eyes 
Betray a Weakneſs which they never knew. 
Believe, thou only, thou could'ft cauſe theſe Tears: 
The Gods themſelves conſpire with faithleſs Men 
To our Deſtruction. 3 rr 
Ino. Heav'n and Earth our Foes !. 


Oro. It is not always granted to the Great, 
To be moſt happy: If the angry Pow'rs 
Repent their Favours, let em take em back : 


The Hopes of Empire, which they gave my Youth, 


By making me a Prince, I here reſign. 
Let 'em quench in me all thoſe glorious Fires, 


Which kindled at their Beams: That Luſt of Fame, 


That Fever of Ambition, reſtleſs Rill, 


And burning with the ſacred Thrift of Sway, 


Which they inſpir'd, to qualify my Fate, 


And makes me fit to govern under them, 
Let em extinguiſh, I ſubmit my ſelt. 3 
1 To 
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To their high Pleaſure, and devoted bow 
Vet lower, to continue ſtill a Slave; 
Hopeleſs of Liberty: And, if I could 
Live after it, would give up Honour too, 
To ſatisfy their Vengeance, to avert 
This only Curſe, the Curſe of loſing thee. 


Ino. If Heaven could be appeas d, theſe cruel Men | 


Are not to be entreated or believ'd : 
O! think on that, and be no more deceir . 
Oro. What can we do? 
Dino. Can I do any thing ? 
Oro. But we were born to ſuffer. 
Im Suffer both, 
Both die, and fo prevent em. 
05. By thy Death 
O!] let me hunt my travell'd Thoughts again ; ; 
| Range the wide Waſte of deſolate Deſpair ; 
Start any Hope. Alaſs ! I loſe myſelf, 
*Tis pathleſs, dark, and barren all to me, 
Thou art my only Guide, my Light of Life, 
And thou art leaving me: Send out thy Beams 
Upon the Wing; let em fly all around, 
| Dif: over every Way: Is there a Dawn, 
A Glimmering of Comfort ? The great God, 
That riſes on the World, muſt ſhine on us. 
Ine And ſee us ſet before him. 
Oro. Thou beſpeak'ſt, 
And goeſt before me. 
Ino. So I would in Love, 
In the dear unſuſpected Part of Life, 
In Death for Love. Alas! what Hopes for | me? 
I was preſerv'd but to acquit wylelf, 
To beg to die with you. 
Oro. And can't thou aſk it? 
I never durſt enquire ir to myſelf 
About thy Fate and thou reſolv'ſt i it all. 
Ino. Alas ! my Lord ! my Fate's reſolv'd in yours. 


Oro O] keep thee there: Let not thy Virtue ſhrink 


F rom my Support, and I will gather I 
Faſt as I can, to tell 5 | 
"ans, 1 mab die: 


I know 'tis-fit, and 1 con die wich you. 


Or. 


c 
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Oro. O ! thou haſt baniſh'd hence a thouſand Fears, 
Which ficken'd at my Heart, and quite unmann'd me. 
Ino. Vour Fear's for me, I know you fear'd my — * 


And could not overcome your Tenderneſs, 


To paſs this Sentence on me : And indeed 
There you were kind, as I have always found you, 
As you-have ever been : For tho' I am 
Refign'd, and ready to obey my Doom, 
Methinks it ſhould not be pronounc'd by you. 

Oro. O! that was all the Labour of my Grief. 


: M y Heart and Tongue forſook me in the — : 
1 never could pronounce it. 


Ino. I have for you, for both of us. 
Oro. Alas for me! my Death 


I could regard as the laſt Scene of Life, 
And act it thro? with Joy, to have it done. 
But then to part with thee— 


Ino. "Tis hard to part. 


But Parting thus, as the moſt happy muſt, 
Parting in Death, makes it the eafjer. 
You might have thrown me off, forſaken me, 
„And my Misfortunes : That had been a Death 

Indeed of born to have trembled at. 


Oro. Forſaken ! thrown thee off 


Ins. But tis a Pleaſure more than Life can give, 
That, with unconquer'd Paſſion to the laſt, 
Lou ſtruggle ſtill, and fain would hold me to you. 


Oro. Ever, ever, and let thoſe Stars, which are my 5 
Enemies, | 


Witneſs againſt me in the other World, 
If I would leave this Manſion of my Bu, 
To be the brighteſt Ruler of their Skies. 


O! that we cou'd incorporate, be one, ¶ Embracing ber, | 
One Body, as we have been long one Mind ; 
That, blended fo, we might together mix, 
And, loſing thus our Being to the World, 
Be only found to one another's Joys. 

Ima. ls this the Way to part ? 

Oro. Which is the Way? 
no. The God of Love is blird, and cannot find it. 


But quick, make haſte, our Enemies have Eyes. 


To find us out, and hew us the worſt Way * | 
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Of parting: Think on them. 

Oro. Why doſt thou wake me? 

imo. O! no more of Love. 
For, if I liſten to you, I ſhall quite 
Forget my Dangers, and deſire to live. 
I can't live yours. [Takes up the boxte 
Oro. There all the Stings of Death 

Are ſhot into my Heart—what ſhall I do? 

Ino. This Dagger will inſtruct you. [Gives it hin. 

Oro. Ha! this Dagger ! | 
Like Fate, points me to the horrid Deed. 


Imo. Strike, ſtrike it home, and bravely ſave us both. 
There is no other Safety. 
Oro. It muſt be — _ 


But firſt a dying Ki — e 
This laſt Embrace ; r 


And now ——— 
Ino. I'm ready. | 
Oro. O!] where ſhall I frike ? 
Is there a ſmalleſt Grain of that lov'd Body 
That is not dearer to me than my Eyes, as 
My boſom'd Heart, and all the Life Blood there? 
Bid me cut off theſe Limbs, hew off theſe Hands,. 
Dig out theſe Eyes, tho' I would keep them laſt. 
To gaze upon thee: But to murder thee! 
The Joy, and Charm of every raviſh'd Senſe, 
My Wife! forbid it, Nature. | No 
Ino. Tis your Wife, N 1 
Who on her Knees conjures you. O] in Time 
Prevent thoſe Miſchiefs that are falling on us. 
You may be hurry'd to a ſhameful Death, 
And I too dragg'd to the vile Governor; 
Then I may cry aloud : When you are gone, 
Where ſhall I find a Friend again to ſave me? 
Oro. It will be ſo. Thou unexampled Virtue ! 
Thy Reſolution has recover d mine: 
And now prepare thee. | 
Imo. Thus, with open Arms, 
IJ welcome you, and Death. 


[ He drops his Dagger, as he hooks « on ber, and throws 5 


Limſelf on the Gr ound. 


Oro. 
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Ore. I cannot bear it. 

O let me daſh a ainſt the Rock of Fate, | 

Dig up this Earth, tear, tear her Bowels cut. 

To make a Grave, deep as the Center down, 

To ſwallow wide, and bury us together. 

It wonnot be. O! then ſome pitying God 

| (If there be one a Friend to Innocence) 

Find yet a way to lay her Beauties down 
Gently in Death, and ſave me from her Blood. 

Ino. O riſe, tis more than Death to ſee you thus. 


> Teaſe your Love, and do the Deed myſelf — 


[She takes up the Dagger, he riſes in Haſ/e to take it foo 8 
her 


Oro. O! hold, I charge thee, hold. 
1 Ino. Tho' I muſt own 
2 It would be nobler for us both from you. 
Oro. O! for a Whirlwind's Wing to hurry us 
To yonder Cliff, which frowns upon the F Sy 
That in Embraces lock d we might plunge in, 
And periſh thus in one another's Arms. 
Imo. Alaſs ! what Shout is that? | 
Oro. I ſee em coming. 
They ſhannot overtake us. This laſt Kiſs, 
And now farewel. 
Ino. Farewel, farewel for ever. 
Oro. I'll turn my Face away, and 2 it ſo, 
| Now, are you ready? 
Ino. Now. But do not grudge 1 me 
The Pleaſure in my Death of a lait Look ; 
Pray look upon me Now I'm ſatisfied. 

Oro. So Fate muſt be by this. ; 
[Going to Aab her, he ſtops ſhort ; fe logs her Hand _ 
on his, in order to give the Blow. | | 

—_— - Nay, then I muſt aſſiſt you. 

And, ſince it is the common Cauſe of both, 

bs Juſt that both ſhould be employed in it. 
Thus, thus'tis finiſh'd, and I bleſs my Fate, [Stabs berſelf. 
+ That, where 1 liv'd, I die in theſe lov'd Arms. [ Dies. 
Oro. he's gone. And now all's at an End with me, 
| Soft, lay her down, O we will part no more. 5 
| [Then throws r by 2 . 

ut 
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But let me pay the Tribute of my Grief, 
A few ſad Tears to thy lov'd ä | 
And then I follow [Weeps over hey, 
But I ſtay too long. [4 Noi again 
The Noiſe comes nearer. Hold, before I go. 
There's ſomething would be done. It ſhall be ſo, 
And then, Imoinda, I'll come all to thee. [ Riſes. 
Blandford, and His, Party, enter before the Governor and 

is Party, Sx oral drawn on both Sides. 

Gow. You firive in vain to ſave him, he ſhall die. 

Blan. Not while we can defend him with our Lives, 

Gov. Where is he? 

Ore. Here's the Wretch whom you would have. 
Put up your Sw ords, and let not civil Broils 
Engage you in the curſed Cauſe of one 

Who cannot live, and now intreats to die. 
This Object will convince you. 


Blau. Tis his Wife! [They gather avout the Buds. 


Alas! there was no other Remedy. 

Cv. Who did the bloody Deed ? 
Oro. The Deed was mine: 

Bloody I know it is, and I expect 


Your | Pal ſhould tell me ſo. Thus, ſelf- condemn'd, | 


I do refign myſelf into your Hands, 
The Hands of Juſtice 
For you. and for myſelf. 


[Stabs the Governor and himfelf, then chow | 


 bim/eif by Imoinda's Body. 


Stam. He has kill'd the Governor, and ſtabb'd himſelf. 


Oro. "Tis as is ſhould be now, I have ſent his Ghoſt 
To be a Witneſs of that Happineſs 


In the next World, which he deny'd us here. Dier. 


Blau. I hope there is a Place of Happineſs 
In the next World for ſuch exalted Virtue. 
Pagan or Unbeliever, yet he liv d 
To all he knew: And, if he went aſtray, 
There's Mercy ſtill above to ſet bim right. 
But Chriftians, guided by the Heav'nly Ray, 


Have no Excuſe if we miſtake our Way, E æeunt Onur 


n 


—— But I hold the Sword = 


= 


ſes, 


Me, to thoſe lands, where rich Huſbands grow : 
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EPILOGUE, 
Written by Mr. Carve, and Spoken by 
Mrs. V. erbruggen. 


0 U fee wwe > all $ hapes, and Shifts, and hs 


To tempt your Favours, and regain your Hearts. 


We: weep and laugh, join Mirth and Grief together, 


Like Rain and Sunſhine mix'd, in April Weather. 
Your differ nt Taſtes divide our Poet Cares; 
One Foot the Sock, tother the Buſkins wears. 


| Thus, awhile he frives to pleaſe, he's forc'd to 5 
Like Volſcius, hip hop, in a fingle Boot. 
Critics, he knows, for this may damn his Books : 


But he makes Feaſts for Friends, and not for Cooks. 
77% Errant Knights of late no Fovenr _— 
Sure you vill be to Ladies Errant kind. 

To follow Fame, Knights Errant make Profe fron ron: 
We Damſels fly, to ſave our Reputation: 

So they their Valour, ſhew we our Diſcretion. 

To Lands of Monſters and fierce Beaſts they go: 


Tho' they're no Monſters, wwe may make them ſo, 


Ftbey re F Engliſh Growth, they'll bear 7 avith Patience : * 
But ſave us from a Spouſe of Oroonoko's Nations : 


Then bleſs your Stars, you happy London W:wes, 


I ho lowe at large, each Day, yet keep your Lives ? 
Aor envy poor = 


moinda's ting Blindneſs, 


Le thought her Huſband kilÞ'd her out of Kindneſs. 
Death arith a Huſband ne er had He vun fuch Charms, 

Had jhe once dy d within a Lover's Arms. 
Hier Error wwas from Ignorance proceeding ; 


Poor Soul! & oo wanted ſeme 98 our Toun- breeding. 
Forgius 
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Forgive this Indian Fondreſs of ber Spouſe ; | © 


| Their Law no Chriſtian Liberty allows: 
Alas ! they make a Conſcience of their Vows ! 
If Virtue in a Heathen be a Fault; 
Then damn the Heathen School where ſhe wwas taught, 
She might have learn d to Cuckold, Jilt, and Sham, 
Had Covent-Garden been in Surinam, 


-* 
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*, 


